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PREFACE. 


TAVING been - ſome Manths 500 out of 

Town, I called To- day at v4 Elzi- 
vir's, to know if my Poems were printed 
F: He told me they were, and that he 
now waited for the Dedication; aſking me 
at the ſame Time, who J deſigned that 
Honour for ?---** Dedication !“ ſays T 
«© Why, ſuppoſe the Dedication was to 
c run thus % To Every Body, tha/e 
Luminaries of Learning, thoſe Patrons of 
Genius, thoſe Candid Readers, thoſe mall 
Judiciout Critics, &c. c. Cc the 
Following Farrago 1s Dedicated by the 
humbleſt of their Admirers, NOBODY. 
— Oh, dear Sir,” ſays Elzivir, 
% that will never do: The Quibble 
„ig ſtale: You might as well dedi- 
« cate it to your own Individual Self, 


« {Nobody} as to. Every Body: Befides, 


a 2 « that 


1625 L 2 20 1 7 1 SV I: n * 
« mat Ser PV Every Rach wor d ſet 


EU very Body a Tneerin 7 * you; Con- | 


or Ger” Sir, your very Name is a Bait for 
"oy ee "QuibBles Bere what think 
yon of chuling' Paoli for your Patron: 
% He's a glorious Subject for Panegy- 
ric, and his Name at the Beginning of 
your Book wou'd help the Sale greatly, 
TO: eſpecially if you were to have bis Por- 
ttait by Way of Frontiſpiece done by 
« an Eminent Hand:”—* Neither will 
that do,” fad J. — Had it been an 
Epic Poem indeed, and the Hero of 
it ſuch another as himſelf, I dont 
% Know how far my Vanity might have 
"es fparced me; but thou'd} dedicate ſuch 
% Trifle like this to him, the World 
 UHelwou'd be apt to think I was bribed by 
„ ſome Great Man or other to throw an 
„ Affront on him.” I believe you are 
„right,“ replies Elzivir, “and mow I 


think again, I fear the poor Gentle- 


N man ſtands more in need to be Patro- 
nized than to Patronize:— Suppoſe 


Led. added he, . you- dedicate it to 


dee the Re vie wers. - That,” ſays I, 
« wou'd 


xs 


et wou'd be vaſtly impolitic, for as I am 
a Stranger to them, and intend to re- 
main ſo, a hundred to one but in Re- 
« turn for my. Compliments they d fall 
«« foul of me, as a Proof of their, m- 
« partiality. No, no, hang: it, I'll have no 
4 Dedication at all.” —* You muſt have 
A Preface, however, Cries Elzivir : 
% That to me, ſays I. ſeems as need- 
4 leſs as the * What can I ſay in a 
Preface! but that The following 
Poems for Small Talk in Rhyme, if 
© you pleaſe} were written at different 
© Times ana upon different Occafions, and 
nat originally defigned. for the, Mp : 
bat they are now ſent into the Mor 
©, a looſe. inconnected Manner :”- © (for by 
«the Bye, Maſter Elzivir, you have been 
© rather careleſs in that Reſpect, as you 
0. know that Part of the Affair was en- 
es truſted to you)” That Auocatiant of 
| *,@, different Nature prevented the Au- 
- #: thor's giving them, a Reviſal, (toa much 
wanting, be fears ) : That the Olea, juch 
* a5 it it, is now offered to the Public With 
to 12 pearty Welcome; and that Mr Cook 
45 x © WIN I LY > vas. 
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© bags. tus © 2 U fall r and eur fue 
5 — læuſt pirł u Bit bere and". Pay 

; there, © as-the Diſh is made up of various || lite, 


gredients, and none of them over large, Ad 
ar hard of Digeftion, be hopes” —< I can | bad 
« fay nothing but. fach Stuff as this: — Þþ wor 
* no, no, publiſh it directly, and let the 75. 
Brat take its Chance,” —< My dear T1 
Sir,“ replied” Elzwit, „ New Book || :- 
«without Preface or Dedication" ie as 70. 
imperfect as a Ne Play without a Pro- i} tack 
*Jogue : How can you think of thruft-- I can, 
ug yourſelf on the Public without 4 ad 
* fs Leave, or With your Lewve:=-" | was 
07 what wou'd you think, for Ex- Nea 
Tanple, of a Stranger burfting into out face 
b-Room, and feating himſelf at the | curl 
Table without a Precurſor to annoimce ein 
* Zis Approach, or ſome one of the Club | 
* to announce him? fit 5 ed ir 

my Reſolut ins of No Prefate, 2 
ing, in ſhort, what to fay upon the Ocra- 
fron, when Mrs Elzivir, who, I mnſ# own, 
bas more * than either her Good- Man 
er myſelf, declared it her Opinion, That | * 
c @ Preface. would be neceſſary, if it only an- 
74 ES 


| frrred the Purpoſe of adding three or four. ' 


EAA 


„ F iviks } 


Pages to the Boot; that. it availed bur 
little but was ſaia in it, and that F ber 
Advice might be taken, the Dialogue that 
bad juſt paſſed between Mr Elzivir and me 
wou'd anſwer tbe TIEN as "on as . 
T I 00 ,0n 
by 1 3 Whip ** an uncommon 8 
to Mrs. Elzivir's Opinion, I immediately 
took her Advice, and have, as near as F- 
can recolle&, verbatim, and without any 
additional Fhuriſhes, feribbled daun har 
WAS aid upon the Occaſion, which the 
Reader is entreated to look upon as a Pre- 
face; the common Intention of. ſuch Pre- 
curſors {as my Letter d Friend terms em 
being —— to add a ee a 
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THE 
{ Page 3, PE Line's inſert the nnn which wag 
— omitte 
4 ot Met on the Downs in grave Debate, 
A Patriot Sbepherd to create: FRE 
P. 4, L. 12, for Power, read Pow'r. 
PI , L. 9, for being—r. kindly. x . 
{ Ditto, L. 15, for deſtroyed—r. deſtroy'd. 4A 
Ditto, L. 44, . Which cut, .again-wou'd never ſhoot, _. 
P. 15, L. 15, for Sans Trifling,—r. without We + 8 
. I, for Word, —r. Line. - 
45, L. Ir Mamma well knows, —r. Experience an 
P. 46, L. . ous drinks, | * | 
P. 50, L. 22, fer under, —r. beneath. | + 
. 63, ict the third Line run thus, FT) 
Old Charon look'd confolinded black. ? 
F. 67, L. T, for With Smiles they now - op” they ill 
now appear. EO 
P. xoo, L. II, for gulph-—r. gulp. of 
P. 149, after che ach Line add dels * "reg f 
. Whoſe Lives (their palGed Heads tho grey) 
| Are ſhorter than a Winter's Day. 
P. 132, L. 1a, for coward Tongue,—r. Magpye Ton 
P. 183, L. 8, or Portals, —r. Portal. on gue. 


The Reader is intreated to corre the U and to excuſ 
a:few literai pd. and laaccuracies, which have TIA thro 
the Author's avoidable Diſtance from the Preſs, 
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4 Ah, what avails, if in the 


- 486: If. for the Produce of IF; Brain, : ff 
I meet from money d Faols Diſdain — 


— — — 2 


* 4 7 4 


4 Pant. 


N Richmond Hill with Doubler bee 
A hungry Poet takes the Air: FRE: las 
The Air on Richmond Hill, tho good, 
And excellent uon Fa Ws, iS 
Is rather of too thin a Nature 
For a beef- loving, two-legg d Oreature: * 


Our Poet ſtops, He looks around, 
| And murmurs thus i in doleful Sound : 


ce While le Plenty o'er the PI Rea TEK 
<<. Shall Bards alone feel * Pains? 
own. 
< My Madrigals acquir'd Renown ; 


x If Stranger, to all-pow*rful Coin 


4 ͤſeldom taſte the rich Sirloin ; 3 


: # * 


In vain the Lawrel crowns my Brown ; : 
« What crowns my W Not one Souſe : 


A *. . 


LAS 4: 
* Of Bay or Lavvvely whine the Uſe is? 
Nor Bay or Lawrel Fruit produces. 


<< I've Fame purſu'd, and now Pre caught her, 
mere Moon-ſhine in the Water; 


<< She proves 
4 How happier the unletter'd Glutton, _ 
4 Who can indulge on Beef and Mutton : 
« How curſt each Servant of the Nine! 

<< I'd rather be a Fool and dine.“ 


He faid, and to his great Surprize 
Beneath his Feet a Straw replies 
<< Ah, hapleſs Bard, look down and ſee 
< Thy ſtriking Emblem here in me; 
<< Deſpis'd by thoſe, to whom my Head 
4 Furniſh'd the Staff of Living Bread: 
That gain'd, behold me here caſt down, 
< Trod on by ev'ry ſordid Clown: | 
« Juſt ſo the Bard, who from his Brain 
« The hungry Mind can entertain, 
Is ſoon neglected and forgot, - 
<« A barren Praiſe his hapleſs Lot ; 
To Fame becomes an empty Bubble, 
« Trod on BY, F ools. like Straw or Stubble,” 
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The PATRIOT SHEPHERD. 
A FABLE, 


N Days of Yore, when Beafly cou'd. Tpeak .. 
With the ſame Eaſe that Pigs now ſqueak, 
A Flock of Sheep, high · wool' d, rich, * 
Enthuſiaſts to Liberty, | 

Who claim'd a Right, Time :mmemorial, 
Like other Sheep- boroughs corporeal,, 

To chuſe a Shepherd to attend em, 

And eke from Injuries defend 'em; 

(The Sheep, in thoſe Times, you're to note 
Like Citizens cou'd give a Vote 
Among the Peaſants who laid Claim, 

To the Sheep- Guardian envied Name, 

One Peaſant far above the reſt, 

Was with the winning Virtues bleſt; 

For Liberty he bellow'd loud. 

He tickled up the ſheepiſh Crowd; »- - 
Like them he talk'd, and always oro | 

By ſheepiſh Tricks to ſhew his Love: 

The Lady Sheep he oft careſt, 3 


| To pleaſe the Ladies, laugh'd and dreſt ; 


He flatter'd: hard, for Sheep, like Men, 
Can ſwallow Flatt'ry— now and then; 
With them the Downs wou'd often ſtrole, 
Nibble the Graſs, and drink the Pool; „ 
"AA And 


1 
Andzmere; to ſhew bis gen'rous Mind. 
His Gold was ſcatter'd like the Wind; 
He brib'd ſo high, none dare oppoſe ; 
He 00: was chair a, and Shepherd choſe. 


Too true the Axiom we find, 

Preferment warps the human Mind; 

No longer now with Patriot Zeal 

He ba'ad aloud for common Weal ; 

No longer nibbled on the Hill, 
Nor longer, Sheep-like, drank the Rill ;—— _ 
The Fiſh was caught, the Net thrown by, 
Wove by that Demon, Bribery : 5 
He talk'd of nothing but Obedience, N 
Of Shepherd's Power, and Sheep's Allegiance; 
He fleec'd 'em without Rhyme or Reaſon, 
Regardleſs of the Time or Seaſon ; 

Drove them to Market, and there ſold 

His free born Sheep, for King- ſtamp'd Gold; ; 
And when their Grievances they ſpoke, 

He anſwer'd thus with necting Look : 


ane: Era HTO Yi PRE LA 
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&« Thoſe Fools who ſell themſelves for Galt, 
&« Of Slav'ry never ſhou'd complain ; 
„ And give me Leave, good Sheep, to tell Yes. 24 
22 1 bought Ye, and by — 4 fell 407 7 
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The Moral, Sir I'm not nate a, 
To hold a Mirror to the Blind, ” ; 
ME A- 


vo. 
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MEASURE for MEASURE. 
4 a 


IT H Envy fraught and Malediction, 
Fools rail againſt Church Juriſdiction; 
They ſay, where Canon Law prevails, 
That Juſtice never holds the Scales; 
That in the civil Courts alone, 
She and her genuine Train are known : 
Falſhoods alike !-—— Where moſt ſhe's found, 
The following 2885 may 8 | 


In old Caſtile ſome Ages fi ince, 
When fam'd Alphonſo rul'd as Prince, 
A holy Prieſt, meek, chaſte, and good, 
Happen'd to ſpill a Layman s Blood: 
Ex'n Saints. themſelves, in holy Writ,. 
Wou'd trifling Faults ſometimes commit; 
No Rank the flaughter'd Fellow bore ;—— 
A Reptile Shoemaker ——no more: 
By ſome malicious Folks *twas ſaid. 
The Prieſt had grac'd: Criſpino's Head; 
And, taken in the Fact, had further, 
To lewd Adultery added Murder; 1 
Abſurd! to think a Churchman cou'd | 
In ſuch a Cauſe tes Chriſtian Bloods 8 


A — 4 2 1011 N 4t 
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When Prieſts in thoſe religious Times, 
Were charg'd with any heinous Crimes. 


By Mother Church their Cauſe was vg 1 
Who elſe ſhou'd Churchmen's Cauſe decide ? 
And Juſtice ſeated on Church-bench, 
No doubt muſt prove a ſpotleſs Wench : 


Thrice happy Age! When Canon Law 
Unrival'd, kept the World in Awe: 


But now, alas, the Caſe is alter'd, 


And Prieſts by Civil Law are halter'd ; 


Whence pious Churchmen now maintain 


With Juſtice= “ this is Satan's Reign.“ 
By Virtue of Church Abſolution, 


That wond'rous chymical Solution, 
'The Church has the excluſive Power, 


Men's Souls from Satan's Ruft to ſcower; 
To free em from corroding Sin, 50 
And make em bright as new- made Pin 


Shall thoſe who by Cathedral Spell, 
Can ope the Gates of Heaven and Hell; 


A Power to Kings as much ſuperior, 
As Earth to Heaven is inferior; 
Shall thoſe to whom ſuch Power's aſſign'd, 


No Defe:ence from mere Mortals find Fc} 


Pay Churchmen little Veneration, 


You ſap the "Church's beſt Foundation; 


And ſhow'd the Church . 
* wou'd _ the World's laſt Knelt. 


Am- 


. "tz 


Stop, Reader, and prepare the Tear; N b 
That one in Rank ſo highly plac'd, F 


Shou'd for a trifling Accident 


. 
: „„ 


* Fo ** 
*. : 
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Ambaſſadors, ev'n at this Hour 
Defy the Law's inferior Power ;. 
Equally free to all Intent 
With thoſe great Kings they repreſent;. 
And Prieſts from holy Writings ſhew 
They're Heav'n's Ambaſſadors deln 
(To puniſh any holy Prieſt 
Is breach of Privilege at leaſt): 
From whence this Inference they draws, 
Prieſts are above the civil Law. 


The holy Prieſt as Culprit ſtood, 
Charg'd with the ſhedding Chriſtian Blood; 
The Church ſat Judge, and Proofs, came wier, 
Inſpir'd no doubt by envious Nick; 
The Priſoner guiliy found; and 8 


That one with 5% Garments grac'd,. 


Meet fo ſevere a Puniſhment +. 
But Mother Church has {till been known. IF 
Rather too rigid to her .] ' _ 4 
A noble Leſſon to Mankind, - TID 
That Juſtice ever ſhou'd be blind ie 4 
The Culprit firſt, preſcrib'd Repentance,  —© 
This Court en this dreadful Ty.” — 


+8 . . 9 / 
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The Fact fo plainly prov'd, the Church decrees, 
« To tertify her Sons from Crimes like theſe, 
«© That from your holy Office as a Prieſt, 

& You be ſuſpended one whole Year at TING 1 


Juſtice thus ſatisfied, *twas thought, 
The Affair wou'd ſhortly be forgot; 
But dire Revenge, conceal'd with Art, 
Oft lurks within the Villain's Heart: 
Criſpino's Son, for Miſchief rife, 
Determines to have Life for Life: 
Some Months perdue, like ſavage Beaſt - 4 

(Vengeance ſtill gnawing at his Breaſt) 
He waits——e'er Fortune brings his Prey 


Eb wt oh 


The harmleſs Prieſt, within his Way; 40 
When thro' his Heart, with Strength convey'd;. ce 
He drives the Dagger's murd'rous Blade; | oC 


The Prieſt expires; the Murd'rer's ſeiz'd, 
(Revenge thus got)——to die well pleas'd.. 


Can Crimes like this unmark'd paſs by F 
No angry Token from the Sky ? | 
No well-tim'd Earthquake to encloſe 0 
.  (Churchmen all ſav'd)—— the Church's Fes E T 
No Thunder to proclaim to Earth, _ 7 


That Prieſts are of celeftial Birth? | 
Bur Heav'n- ſent Miracles of un cw ff 
I ſeems are growing out of Dat, 1 


es, 


A Brother kilfd ! Oh, .impious Deed 


. 


1 


Tho' Churchmen are in general tender, 
They vow'd ſtrict Juſtice on the Offender ; 
To Court they fly, and quick demand 
The Murd'rer yielded to their Hand. 


. Ev'n Kings themſelves had better bleed; 
They fix the Murd'rer's dreadful Dhoom, 
Both here, * in 1 W orld ta come. 


His Majeſty, quite 8 and grave, * 
To _ Manaus this Anſwer gave, cars 


«cf Prieft - A Lame kills: : Tue Cauſe 
„ Was try'd by holy 'Churchmen' s Laws; 
« Lay- man kills a Prieſt: This Time 
* Our civil Law h eee the Crime.” * 


The Hour will come, 0 al you can, sir, 
Satan ſhall trim "Is for hw een : 

15 Ob, Becket: f Diinfla & Firat 
« Ye Saints, whoſe Names diſtinguiſh'd ftand,' 
e I'th* holy Calendar——took down—— * s 
* Avenge our Ao oag pins tis J ren * NIP 

The Trial comes; The Murgre# 1 
Thy King, as lade, this Sentence pak: 


5 « The 
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The Fact ſo plainly proy'd, the Law decrees, 
< To. terrify the World from Crimes like theſe, 
« That for a. Year the Privilege you. loſe, 
os, ©. making, or of mending Boots and Shoes. 


How juſt, how ſevere was the Church's Decree ! 
How partial, how weak was the civil Law's Bann! 
Look back thro' Time's Annals; ; in ſhort, you 
may ſee, 
It has ever been fo, ſince the World began. 


ul 


——_— 6 _m—_ — — — — 
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Je FEMALE C L AIM. 
4 TALE | 


ET — their own "Cauſes vlead, 
"Tis ten to one but "OP ſucceed; 


* many Years. ih conq ring Sword ö 
Tebald the brave, Spoletto's Lord, „ 
His Valour gainſt the Greeks had ſhewn, 
And ſhook Emanuel on his Throne 
Yet tho' with Foes he ſtrew'd the Plain, 
His Hydra Foes ſtart up again 
SBaurpriz'd, he found the more he flew, 

His Enemies more numerous grew; 


* The story on which this is founded, is taken from the 
ingenious Author of The Effay on the Writings, &c. of Porz. 
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In order to their Diminution, | 
He form'd the ſtrangeſt 'Reſolution ; 
Throughout his Camp he Orders gave, 
That ev'ry Grecian Captive Slave, 
Who for the future ſhould be taken, 


Shou'd without Mercy be——C#ftraten 3 
(A kind of Puniſhment, ye Fair, 
Poor Abelard was doom'd to bear) 

And in that Order kindly ſent 

By Way of friendly Compliment, 

To the Greek Emp'ror, in whoſe Grace, 


Caftratos held the foremoſt Place; 
For in his Court, as in our Nation, 


Muſic was all the Hobby-Faſhion: 
One Pipe deſtroyed, it was intended, 
The other thereby ſhould be mended: 
For all your Naturaliſts own, 

That when the Bee becomes a Drone, 
Tho', ſtingleſs, he can work nb more, 


He humms far ſweeter than before: 


This Tebald boaſted in his Mirth, 

Was killing Foes before their Birth : 
The Axe applying to a Root, 

Which, if once cut, wou'd 'never ſhoot : 
C Oxen were harmleſs Beaſts, he ſwore, 


< But Bulls enrag'd wou'd toſs and gore; 


And Greets when of the neutral Kind, 
No Hydra Foes cou'd leave behind ; - - 


6% Nor 


1 
« Nor with that holy Text comply, 
& Which W and * 


A for ſome Time thus went on, 
And many a Captive was undone; 
When one Day (Tahald in his Tent, 
Among his Lords in Merriment) 
A Grecaan Dame, whoſe luſty Mate 
Had by the cruel Hand of Fate, 
Been Captive made, and bid prepare 
To loſe——what Madam cou'd not ſpare, 
Into the General's Preſence broke, 


And kneeling, thus the Prince beſpoke; 


4 Js Tebald's Glory ſank fo far, 
« Againſt weak Woman to make War? 


<< And ſhall that Sword, which in the Field, 


« Has ever made his Rivals yield, 

«© Which not by Man can be withſtood, 

<< Be poorly ftain'd with Woman” s Blood? 
cc Heroes, and Tebald ſure is one, | 
© To us have ſtill Protection ſhewn : 

« A Cock counts all his Brethren Foes, 

« But among Hens he peaceful crows ; 


«© Tho' Bull gores Bull, yet ſtill he ſcorns 


«© To plunge within the Cow his Horns: 
„Have Mecey then, "moſt potent Lord, 
% Nor with our Blood debaſe your Sword.” 


The 
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The Prince, amaz'd, accoſts the Dame 
« Why brand'ſt thou undeſerv'd my Name? 


c When was it ever known, he ſaid, 


« That Female Blood by me was ſhed? 
« Or ſince the Amazonian Race, 

« (Of your ſoft Sex the foul Diſgrace) 
« Can it with Juſtice be averr'd, 


„ That War with Woman Was declar'd ?”? 


„ What War more cruel, ciien ths Fair, 
« Can Tebald *gainſt our Sex declare ? 
« You rob bur Mates of what kind Heaven 
« Has for our Health and Pleaſure given; 
« The joyous Fountain, from whoſe Source, 
& Pleaſure pours with refiſtleſs Force : 
It gives us in our Children, Wealth; 
« Your Lady knows it Cauſes Het: 


« To that, my Lord, each wedded Dame 


% Pleads an excluſive, lawful Claim; 


And mutilating Nature's Stem, 


c Ts mutilating Us, not THEM: 

c For Goods and Cattle I ne'er griev'd, 
«© Cattle and Goods may be retriev'd; 

« But Woman, —once that een bone, 
<« Is irretrievably undone: 

« For Mercy then let Truth melo; 
* Nor lay our Murders at your Door.” 
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The * Chiefs with loud Applauſe, 
Back her Requeſt, and plead her Cauſe; 
Ev'n Tebald's Princeſs, with each Look 
A feeling Approbation ſpoke; 

For ſhou'd the Chance of War, ſhe thinks, 
(And at the Thought ſhe inward ſhrinks) 

Throw Tebald in the Captive's Place, 
Alas! how frightful her own Caſe 


« Your Pray'r, quo' Trbald, ſhou'd I grant, 
„ With All and every Thing you want 
„If on the hoſtile bloody Plain, 
4 Once more your Huſband wear my Chain, 
„ Say Woman, what are you content, 
„ Shou'd be the Ingrate's Puniſhment ?”— 


c My Lord, the honeſt Dame replies, 
„ My Huſband has——Legs, Arms, and Eyes; 
4 Theſe are his own ;—and if once more 
0 Ungrateful, he ſhou'd force your Power, 
<< They're yours, in Right of Victory; 
40 Take them, my Lord, but. rob not me. 


Tebald convinc'd, admits her Prayer, 
No longer mutilates the Fair; 
The army with a loud Acclaim, 
Hail the plain-ſpoken honeſt Dame : 
The Chiefs with Preſents large -reward her, 
And thro che ROM in Safety Fun her : 
Which 


* 
o 


0 
Which done; with her beloved Spouſe, 
She Arm in Arm jogs to her Houſe; 
Not quite recover'd of her Fright, 


Till well cervin“ d, that All was Right. 


W * 0 
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4: EPIS TL E 4 FRIEND. 
On TRIFLING 


OR Want, Good Sir, of Something better, 
I ſend you here a Trifling Letter. 


The Man who's ſo amazing vile, 
A little Trifling to deſpiſe, 
Tho' for a Solomon he paſs, 
Is Trifle better than an Ass, 
That on dry prickly Thiſtles mumbles, | 
And cheerleſs ever, brays and grumbles: k 
Sans Trifling, Life were' a poor Feaſt, | 
Where Man. would fit a Humdrum Gueſt, 
But Frifling, mirthful, full of Glee, 
With Health to bear her Company, 
Enters; at once diſpels our Gloom, 
And kicks. Spleen * from the Room. 


Trifling to Wiſdom's near ally'd, 
Altho' by Pedants ' tis deny d; 0 
And in Truth's Maxims *tis a Rule, 
The graver, ſtill the greater Fool: 
BA. 


1 
Like Maſter Stephen,* Sons of Folly 
Are greatly giv'n to Melancholy. 
And wiſe Men oft thro' Trifling's Road | 
Arrive at Wiſdom's ſnug Abode: 
Aided by that, we Truths diſcern, 
And Mankind's inmoſt Paſſions learn. 


Cromwel, altho” he was no Fool, 
Wou'd often romp. like Boy at School; 
And Pruſſia's King ſometimes deſcends, 


And blind-man-buffs it *mong his Friends: By 
On Gravity when Monarchs trample, © H. 
Courtiers will follow their Exaniplez _ Al 

No longer then their Thoughts they ſtiffe, 1 

Men's Souls are honeſt when y trifle; * 


Hypocriſy aſide is thrown, VV 
And tor a Time Truth takes the one. 


[| 


Scipio the Wie, in Days of W, 
Ott trifled on Cumea's Shore,; 
With Lelius laugh'd, indulg'd his Freaks, 
And play'd (Boy-like) at Ducks and Drakes: 
And Julius Cæſar, as we read, 2 
Was a true Buck of the firſt Head; 
And Bucks, I'm ſure, muſt be allow'd 
To van it in the Trifling Crowd. 


Ev'n 


A character in Ever Man in bis Humour. 


t 1 


Ev'n Solomon, the Man moſt wiſe, 
That ever breath'd beneath the Skies, 
Had long thro' Pleaſure's Magic rov'd, 
And all the Joys of Trifling prov'd: 
When he had got his Quantum /uff. 
Or rather more than was enough, 
He wiſely ſaid “ That Life, alas! 
Was JVanitatum Vanitas:“ 

But when he conquer'd mawky Spleen,, 
He wiſely. trifled on again; 

And in old Age, as Records ſhew, 

He kept a large Serag lis; 

And all the Pleafures he found there,, 
Were Trifling, we may ſafely ſwear. 


May. 1 aver, W 1 Offence, 
Trifling's a Thing f Conſequence?. 


Poets and grave Logicians own, 
That all the World to Trifling's prone: 
We ſee what Crouds diſpute and jar 
On Politics, on. Peace and War; 
Or give a. poſitive Deciſion. 
On Patagonians, or. Religion;: 


On Inward Grace, or Caock-lane Ghoſt, 


On Nabobs, or ſome favourite "Toaſt; 
On Op'ras, or on Matter's- Eſſence, 


On, Farces, or the Soul's Quinteſſence; 5: 
3 


On 
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On Chatham, Bute, or Patriot W/i/kes, 
On Cookery—or Price of Silks; 

On Faith, that Anchor of Salvation, 
Or ſuch like Trifling Diſputation; 

W hat are they all but Trifling Jokes? 
(At leaſt made ſo by Trifling Folks) 
And yet thoſe Trifles give Enjoyment, 
By finding Trifling Minds Employment. 


Your Graduates of Greſham. College, 
Maugre their Gravity and Knowledge, 
Have lately to the World approv'd, 
How very much they Trifling lov'dy 
For Trifles they can ſcold and prate, 
And fight like Wives at Billinſgate : 
Such Trifling we'd excuſe—but when 
They raiſe the death-denouncing Pen, 


Pluck'd from the boding Raven's Wing, 


It then becomes a ſerious Thing; 


; In pops grim Death, th' arreſting Serjeant, 
60 Wien — bir, your moſt obedient a= ed 


Ev'n at St Stephen's ſome Folk ſay, 
That T rifling bears a mighty Sway; 


And yet I doubt the Truth, —for who 


A Trifling Member ever knew? 


Love by Experience we find, 
Chief Source of Pleaſure to Mankind; 
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And Lovers“ Actions always prove, 
Trifling's the very Soul of Love. 


Women are call'd in Ridicule, 
The Trifling Sex by every Fool: 
But Fools deſtroy their Spleen's Intent, 
By paying them a Compliment: 
What gains our Wonder and our Praiſe ? 
Their thouſand pretty trifling Ways: 
By Trifling only they maintain 
Their Empire, and deſpotic reign : 
And Female Wit, which ſo ſurprizes, 
From Trifling evermore ariſes. 


But of all Triflers under Heaven, 
Rhymeſters are moſt to Trifling given; 
They ſpin in Trifles their poor Brains, 
And get but Trifles for their Pains; 

And what particularly ſhews *em 
Coxcombs, to every Soul that knows them, 
Is, — That they boaſt with Fronts of Braſs, 
Favours from Miſſes of Parnaſſ. 
When ev'ry living Mortal knows, 
Each Muſe is ftill an unpluck'd Roſe. 


＋ 


Rhymeſters howe' er, may boaſt their Uſe; — 


The Trifling Nothings they produce, 
Serve Triflers on a rainy Day, ; 


To while an idle Hour away, 


Theſe Na 


Theſz may | ſerve as Samples,, 
Ne Ns tho 19 ha A Edd * 


That Trifling is a 4 F 
And to our Happine expedient. | 


Dig latoenald] Good Si jF dae, V7 N 
We flpuldbnot uſe it in Extiemett 31 | 
Thinking and Trifling help each other 
As Friend helps Friend, or e e 
Ev'n as the human Body tires, % „N 
And Sleep's recruiting Balm . ig 214 
Trifling the ſame Effect produces 
And fits the Soul for nobleſt Uſes :: 
In this? the trueſt Wiſdom lies 
Still to be la and be Wie. 951 1 
nur if 26 
Excuſe, my Patron and. my Friend, : 50 d 
Thoſe trifling Cramboes which I ſend. ; 4 "ig A 
You're turd. of Trifling by this Meer null 
And fo FI end my Trifle Rhyme, | 3 
eo will eee Nai 1310 
With Love t6 Friends; Vim your moſt Ferventy. 
g 5 han n Ras 7 21H 
4 5004. We ien LA 
Ne Feur-=The.Day nah Kr $090 juT- 
| Seventeen Hundred, Sixty- Nine. 51 189 ba 
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PLUMB- PUDDING. 


8 b adi 


W 0 3 at Chriſtmas Dinner plac'd,. 
The Board a large Plumb-Pudding grac dz 


Their Plates well heap'd they glad ſurvey, 
But each indulg'd a different Way: 


ack, who was greedy of the Plumbs, 

irſt pick'd them out, then lick'd his Thumbez 
He eat, and faid—*<< *Twas ſpecial Good.. 
His Plumbs devour'd—The Remnant Food 


Quite plain, now prov'd a worthleſs Store; 


He taſted, but cou'd eat no more; 


The Sweets had ſpoil'd his Reliſh quit»; ik 


Pudding, unplumb'd gives no Delight; 
And to acquire more Plumbs unable. 


Hungry, he erying left the Table. 


With much more Gen Dick proceeds, 


And on the plumbleſs Portion feeds; 
His Feaſt determin'd to conclude 


With Plumbs, that rich, delicious Food; 
But when the Plain was ſwallow'd, Dick 


Had eat ſo much, he was quite fick ; 
His Appetite, alas, was flown, 
And ev'a for Plumbs his Reliſh gone: 


Like 
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Like Tantalus he yiew'd his Store. 
And gry'd, —for he couid hold no more; 
And what he'd ſav'd with miſer Care, 
A better Appetite muſt heir. 


He who his Plumbs unmix'd deſtroys, 


While He who keeps em for the laſt, 
Too hte will mourn a blunted Taſte: 
Then let us take the Plain with Sweet, 
And like good Boys -our Pudding eat, 
Juſt as *tis cut us from above, 

— Prodigals or Miſers Prove. 


Toa "Diſcarded raver. 


LTT RN G within a ſunny Ray, 
A ſhining Mote was heard to ſay, 
<< Fn Me what Glories ate diſplay'd! 
<< For Me the Sun and Stars were made: 
4c For NA. The Sun his Beams withdrew, 


The l Was loſt—and ſo are Lau. 
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Will ſoon regret his ſhott-liv'd Joys; .. * 
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# Pf Vi olling Year, again brought on he Day, 
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d from Lucius half his Soul aways 
That Day on which he mournful Vigils kept, 


And o ef Fidalid's Tomb in Anguiſh wept : . 
Fidelia gone . Life is tachim nd more; noo! MW 
Than a hene ee a Shore U 
ee bs; fm tw ei 001 
Deep Silence reign'd, theMidni ght Hour was paſty” 
And Darkneſs o'er the Globe her Veil had caſt; 
In vain the peaceful Bed invites to Reſt . 
No Room for Peace in woe fraught Lucius Brraſt: 
Sigh follows Sigh, and Groan reſponſes Groan, 
Nor wonder, ſince from Earth Fidelia's flown ; 5 M 
When ſudden, quick as Light'ning,-to- his Signt 
Darkneſs diſpell'd) a Viſion heavenly bright 
Stood at his Feet; the [miling Form he. knew, 
And all Fidelia brightens to his View; 
His Pulſes flutt'ring beat, he wou'd have ſpoke, 
But wild Amaze his half form'd Accents cHokk ; 3. 
When thus, in Sounds which long had bleſs'd his Eat, 5 
The Viſion! trives'her Lucius Breaſt to cheer. 22 
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Enn Steno o me, de Ps .PhanzornGi, 5 AT 
(And ſmiling ſpoke) in Lucius raiſe a Dread ?f— 
„With Smiles mv Lucius erſt was wont to greet, 


„And his Z7delia ſtill with Raptures meet; 
: 66 In — 
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© In me the ſame Fidelia you view, 
& As loving, kind, as friendly, and as true. 


„ That Hour, that long wiſh'd Hour, which 

6 kindly gave, 1 

40 My Soul to Heaven, my Body to the Gade 

To hear the Groans that rent Aer throbbing 
Breaſt, : | 

While in your Arms my pelſeleſs Corps you preſt; 

“ While fix'd on me alone you groan'd Deſpair, 

« My pitying Soul ftill hover'd in the Air, 

« Almoſt reluctant flew to Joys above, 

“For Lucius ſthar'd with Heaven Fidelia's Love. 
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Le Wes Sighs, your Pray* rs, * me wavey'd to 
Heav'n, . 


& Once more to Earth Fidelia "A given ; 
„ The heavenly Balm of lenient Hope to pour, 
hor And Peace, long baniſh'd, to your Soul reſtore: 


cc Did Mortals know their Maker, they'd revere 
& And glow with grateful Love, devoid of Fear; 
« How merciful ! How loving to Mankind ! 
© Their God! Creator! Parent and their Friend! — 
« No Bug- bear Tyrant thirſting after Blood, 
gut a kind Father, merciful and good. 


«© How then can Man ungratefully preſume 


« How can he impiouſly a Tyrant call, 
« That God who into Being ou! us all. 
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« To paint th' Almighty with a Demon's Gloom? 


« How 
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e How with a jaundic'd Eye to Heaven impart, 
% A cheerleſs Picture from a cheetleſs' Heart? 


* Or with mean ſelfiſh Views the World deceive, 
« Or force with Threats their ne IN believe, 


&« When Death my Lucius from his Chains ſhall 
-: free; | | 

& And 355 him to immortal Joys and me 
« (Oh, let not Death my Lucius affright, 
<< Death is our Angel-Guide to Realms of Light) 
«© With. Love Seraphic ſhall Fidelia tend, 
% And lead to Raptures which ſhall: never end; 
« Thro* Fields of Ether infinite to rove ; 
New Scenes of ever- varying Bliſs to prove: 
« But what thoſe Joys, or from what Fountains flow, 
e Muſt ne'er, ſo Heav'n ordains, tranſpire below; 
« If known, Mortals wou'd burſt theirChainsofClay, 
And ruſh, unbidden, to the Realms of Day. 


Het Tua then with Reſignation wait, 
« Till Death to Joys immortal ſhall cranſlate ; 
« And when Heav'n calls to a celeſtial Birth, © 
« And bids releaſe from Cares, from Painand Earth, 
% Boldlylaunch forth: Fear nothing; Rope the beſt; 
«© By me Heav' n mo dae Hope, and be 

eee 2 
She imil d, ſhe wav'd her Hand, and ſudden Night, 

Conceal'd the lovely Image from his Sight: 
Her Words to Peace his anxious Soul reſtor'd, 
And, kneeling, Heav'n withGratitude he ftraitador'd. 
: : C The 
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The PEDLAR ond RASHER V BACON. 
e of 


6 HAT on a Faſt- Day, thou vileGlutton ! 
By Thou Infidel! To feaſt on Mutton!— 
Nothing can ſave you from the Birch, | 
„ But Of rings. made to Mother Church; 

« Elſe holy Candle, Book and Bell, 

«© Shall ſign your Mittimus to Hell. 

Thus having threaten'd poor Lay Sinner, 

Sir Prieſt fits down to a Fleſh Dinner; 

And after ſhipping his own Cargo, 

On others Guts lays ſtrict Embargo. 


A Pedlar hungry, tir'd, and cold, 
Who many a Mile that Day had ſtroll'd, 
Came to a Peaſant's friendly Hut, 
Where he had often ſtuff'd his Gut. 
4 How fare you, Pedlar : Faith, ſo, ſo; 
« I'm tir'd and hungry, you muſt know: 
«© Some good fat Collops I. cou'd eat: 
« Sure, quo' the Peaſant, you forget: 
« The Holy Church enjoins, to Day 
« That we muſt faſt, confeſs and pray; x” 
(You're to obſerve the Scene was 1 
Where Prieſts and Saints deſpotic reign). 
4 Two or three Onions are the Tote 


66 That journey'd this Day down my Throat; 


« Nor 
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de Nor have 1 now one Morſel left, 
&« Of every Eatable bereft, 


« But this ſame Bacon Flitch, and ſuck 


« No Catholic wou'd dare to touch:“ 


The Pedlar caſt a longing Eye, 


He begg'd——he ſwore moſt bitterly, 

A ſavoury Raſher on the Coal, 

c Was what he. long'd for from his Soul; 

« That Windows ſhut, and Doors well barr's 
« Gainſt Prieſts and Saints wou'd ſnugly guard; 
6c And after all, if he was caught, 


« An Abſolution miglit be bought.” 


The tim'rous Peaſant long deny'd, 


At length thro* Pity. he comply'd; © 
And having from the Pork- ſide taken 


A good large Sliver of fat Bacon, 

« I waſh my Hands of all, he cries, 

« At your own Door the Treſpaſs lies ; 

% But if our Prieſt ſhou'd find you out, 

&« By tl Maſs he'll make a woundy Rout; 
« Such Pennance he'll infli you'll with 
c Your Bacon Slice had been a Fiſh.” 


The Pedlar had. his Raſher dreſs'd, 
His Looks a joyous Heart expreſs'd ; 
And to his Mouth without delaying, 
The ſavoury Morſe! quick conveying, 


| Juſt at the Inſtant, a loud Clap 


Of Thunder——Lord have Mercy !=—ſlap—— 


C2 Came 


I 28 
Came like a bold intruding Gueſt, 

To interrupt him in his Feaſt: 

The Pedlar judging, that no be Fi 
The Rafher caus'd this fearful Rout, - 
And that the Saints, with half an Eye 


Had ſeen him ſmuggling from their Sky; 5 
The Morſfel, Cauſe of all this Din, ä 


Which Mouth had open'd to take in, 
He drops amaz'd: And with a Look, 


Which Grief and Rage, and Hunger ſpoke; 


And daſhing down both Meat and Platter, 
He crie cn, here's a Noiſe and Clatter 
« About a footy Bacon Slice; 

« You Saints above are dey'liſh nice: i 
<< There, —now I hope you'll be quite eaſy. 
„ 'The Devil's in't, if this won't pleaſe ye; 
«© Tho' by the Bye tis plaguy hard; 
* You wou'd not like yourſelves to be thus fery'a, 


(Tune, Chevy-Chaſe.) 


Let Chriftians hence on Faſt Days learn, 
Their Hungers Tide to flem;, 

For Saints, fly Rogues ! can us diſcern 
When wwe ſee nought of them 
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8 Jove on bigh Olymp. was quaſing | 
Nectar, and *mong his Godlings laughing; 
(For Gods and Godlings now and then 
Can laugh and drink as well as Men) 
Petitions gainſt the 'Trap- Door- —thump—— 
As if from Cannon ſhot, came——plump; 
And with ſuch Force, that Fove amaz'd 
Order'd the Trap-Door to be rais'd:* 
Waich done; without the leaſt Decorum, | 
Prayers joſtling Prayers, burſt in before em; 
And with ſuch Noile, Jove gan to ſtare, 
And thought all Billinſgate was there; 
For Mortals, in their Prayers, *tis ' ſaid, 
Are often ſtrangely underbred, 
Nor to the Gods that Rev'rence ſhew, - 
That's due from clay-built Folks below. 
Some pray'd for Fame, and. ſome for Health, 
Some for a Wench——1ome pray'd for Wealth; 
Thro' Fear of Hell ſome Wretches pray'd, - + 
Some pray'd- for Praying was their Trade "FR 
For Wives ome pray'd——but well-a-day !. A 
More pray'd—o, take their Wives away; 
F 23 | Some 


* See the Story of Menippus in the $9cBotory No. 397% |: Th. 
which, Prayers are ſaid to enter Heaven thro' a Trap-Door, 


occaſionally opened and ſhut as Jupiter happens to be in the 


Humour. 


1 

Some pray'd for this, and ſome for that, 
And many for——they knew not what: 

But what ſtruck Fove more than the reſt, 
Were ſome ſhort Pray'rs ſo warmly preſt, 
They ſpoke the Suppliants quite ſincere, 
Which made Fove kindly lend an Ear; 

For Fove (ſly Rogue l) knows—from the Tongue 
Or from the Heart, if Pray'rs are ſprung. 


e Great Jove, the Suppliants loud exclaim, 
<« Kindly. aſſiſt the pregnant Dame, 
Guard Bellamira from Diſaſter, 
And fafely guide——or Miſs or Mafter : 
© No common . Cauſe demands our Prayer, 
In Bellamira thouſands ſpare. 


This. and much more his Godſhip beard, 
From many Suppliants preferr'd ; 
But none more clam'rous ſeem'd than one, 
An odd droll-looking Simpleton, 
Who YJeve in blundering Terms addreft ; 
He own'd—— This was his firſt Requeſt, 
And ſwore, if Fove wou'd kindly fave her, 
He ne'er wou'd afk another Favour. 
Jove (mid, and caſting down an Eye, 
Scrub on his Marrow- Bones did ſpy; 
Which plain as Sun at Noon-Vay, ſpoke 
The Affair to Scrub had been no Joke. 
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But what Jove thought was moſt obſervant, 
Ev'n ber own Spouſe in Pray'r was fervent 
For Huſbands ſeldom now a Day, 

For their Wives Preſervation: pray 

He long to Peace had been a Stranger, 
Joyleſs, his deareſt Bell. in Danger; 

And wou'd have ſacrific'd his. Life, 
Unfaſhion'd Thing! to fave his Wife. 

Fave ſmil'd, and thought it ſomewhat ne 
(For Jove himſelf is giv'n to Change) 

That Mortals ſhou'd the Gods excel, 

And from their Betters bear the Bell; 

For be it fpoken to Jou s Shame, 

Nor he, nor any of his Name, : 
To Dinmow Flitch cou'd e'er lay Claim. 


To Conſtancy a perfect Stranger, 


ove in his Heart's an errant Ranger; 


In ſnug Diſguiſe he often quits 


Olymp.. to feaſt on Mortal Bits; 


And Fleſh and Blood prefers by th* Bye 


To all the Beauties of the Sky; 
For which Dame June ſcolds and hectorę, 
And pays him off with Curtain Lectures. 


Yet Jobe himſelf, tho? Buck compleat, 
As e' er frequented Rufſel-/treet, 
To Mortals has forbad ſuch Jokes, 

And threatens all your naughty Folks, 
"RAE | | 1 
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Tf they'll not mend and ſay their Pray'rs, 
Old Nick ſhall carry 'em down Stairs - 
Hard Caſe! that Fove ſhou'd Laws ordain, 
Which Jove himſelf treats with Diſdain: 
But Laws were made te rule the Throng, 
Your Gods and Kings are never wrong. 


« My n quo Jene, Rroaking his Face, 
ce In Troth this is no common Caſe ; | 
6 FThouſands, you ſee, in ſad Contrition, 

& For yon good Wife i'th Straw petition ; 
c And Viva Voce all aver, 

c Their Happineſs depends on has: | 
The Knocker ty'd, the Straw thick ſpread, 
% The Nurſes hobbling round the Bed; 

&« The throbbing Breaſt, the tearful Eye. 
Speak grim-fac'd Danger to be nigh: _ 
«© Then fly this Inſtant; -dowaward ſpeed, 
« To aid ber, in this Bet of Need; 

46 In B 's Shape, Lucina, ſhew 

All that OHetric Art can do: 

« You, Phebus, quick to Hull repair, 

& Aſſume your Brother C— 's Air, 

« And Med'cine's utmoſt Skill impart, 

cc To ſooth her Pains, and cheer her Heart: 
« And, Pallas, ſee your friendly Aid 

« In E 's lovely Form convey'd, 

« That fav'rite Form you oft have wore, 
To charm me. World wh Wiſdom's Lore; 
_—_ te In 
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“In ſweet Diſcourſe your Med'cine nag 


« Will ſoften What mußt be endur'd : 

&© While I, her lov'd Lord's tender Breaſt, 

6 bo _ g Wert Bin will calm to Reſt, 
c And nbw; hear Fat hear Deſtiny ;— 

« By Styx I ſwear: — Tis Jeve's Decree z-—— 

« Soon | ſhall a Cherub ſee the Light, F 

« As Venus from the Ocean bright; 

And with a wonder-working Smile, 

« Her fondling Mother's Pangs beguile : 

«© Her Welfare ſhall be Heav'n's own Care, 

« As Father wiſe, as Mother fair; 

„ Like both in one, replete with Spirit, 

«© Good-nature, Wit——ia ſhort, all Merit. 


« The Parents' Virtues to requite, 
% Winged be their Days with true Delight; 
« Health ſhall her choiceft Bleſſings ſhed, 
«© The Loves ſhall crown their genial Bed; 
« Fortune with Smiles ſhall ſtill befriend 'em, 
& And—Heaven's beſt Gift—Content attend em; 
„ Bleſfing and bleſt, they long ſhall. ſhew Ig: 
« Example to Mankind below, 
« That Happineſs is Virtus Prize, 
« And, to be good, is to be wiſe. 
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„ And when Death ſummons, as all muſt, 
« From whence they came, return to Duſt, 
12 0 One 
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In Union ſhall their Clay enfold ; 


One ſingle Grave, one friendly Mold, 


Their Souls as one ſhall fill unite, 


And endleſs feaſt in Realms of Light 3 


On Earth their Virtues too ſurvive, 


And in their lovely Offspring live. 


RO 


8 ſpoke, and awful gave the Nod, 
While Fate ſubmiſſive own'd the God. 
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„ 
The ROBIN“ Complaint to CEOE.. 


A So N O. 
9256 ITHIN a wiry Priſon tent N 


* Far from my conſtant Mate, 


4 O think, —with Pity think, dear Maid, 112 
„How wretched is my Fate: 


6 Of me depriv'd, perhaps ev'n now, 
For Grief ſhe yields her Breath; 

4% And Oh ]- -I feel, depriv'd: of her, 
<< I ſoon ſhall bow to Death. 


as If in a Nunnery's gloomy walls 

„ From Lovers“ Joys debarr'd, 

& Like me coop'd up- indeed roi think, 
„ Your fate was wond'rous hard: 

«© Then as you wiſh yourſelf—to taſte 
C Love's Joys, and Liberty; - - 

«© Have Mercy on your little Bird, 
And kindly ſet me free.“ 


Thus in a narrow Cage confin'd, 
A Robin ſweetly grieves ; ; 

Cloe relents;- and to her Bird 
Immediate Freedom 8 a 

The God of Love, rewards the Faſt, it 

He fires her fav rite Swain by 

He gives her all Love's Bliſs to know, 
Free from Love $ bitter Pain. 
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The 


„ 


= The PEASANT. Me” MASTIFF. .- 


F. FABLE 


HERE Nu, che Ring. ET Floods, | 
beſtows 8 J | 
His genial Bleſſings as Wb n RL: | 
A widow'd Peaſant; "that 'with Care 
Fofter'd- a' datling Infant Heir, 
The only Offspring of a Wife, | 


Dearer, when living, than his 20355 
Abroad on urgent Bus neſs bent, 

Forth from his homely Cottage went; 
His Babe aſleep in Cradle lying, 
(No further Need of lullabying) | 
His fav'rite Dog too left behind. 
His Child and Hauſe's Guard 1 
Ended his Bus:neſs, ſoon the Swain on 
Returns to his Jov'd Charge again; 
He lifts the. Latehz (his little Cot, 
No other Bar or Fence had got) A 
His Dog with conſcious Sound and Tail 
(In Dogs can, Treachery prevail!) 

Joy more than uſual . expreſſes, 
2} Twiſting his Form with fond Careſles ; 

But, Oh, how great was his Surprize ! 

All ſmear'd with Blood the Dog he ſpies; 
His frightful Jaws diſtain'd with Gore, 
Suſpicious Marks of Murder bore: 
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3 
The frighted Parent looks around, 
Af No little Darling's to be found ; 
The Cradle overturn'd---- The reſt 
By Fear and wild Deſpair was gueſt; 
The Infant's Fate each Object ſhews; 
. The Murd'rer in his Dog he views. 
He rag'd, he tore his Hair, he ſwore, 
And with a Hatchet which he bore, 
Dealing a vengeful Blow, he ftrait 
Confign'd the Maſtiff to his Fate; 
Then headlong to the Cradle flies, 
Which rais'd (Amazement all!) he ſpies 
5 His ſmiling Treaſure on the Floor, 
Aſleep, unwounded and ſecure; | 
And not far diſtant from the Child, 
| A monſtrous Serpent, newly kill'd, 
-* All torn and bloody, which *"twas plain 
The faithful murder'd Dog had ſlain 
| Slain in his Baby's dear Defence, 
To ſave from Death its Innocence; 
And in the Fray, ſo ſays the Fable, © % 
Were overſet—both Child and Cradle. 


if to the Moral you attend, 
You'll. ne er unheard, condemn your Friend. 


ty + 


VVV „ 


'he 


1 — 8 
_—— — — — — 
* n — 28 — 


[ 
| 
|: [ 
ö 


— 


1 
C / if | 
LF 1 
( ; 
U 
j 4 
' . 
17 
£ 
93 
_ 1 - : 
Ts ey : 
- 
\ | 
+} 
1 | 
Fi N 
1 
It 318 
F be 4 
Fi * 
i 4 
3 ' { 
# N 
# th 
1 EY 
F N 
! 44 : 
1 43 
44 14 
5 = . 
[4 4 : 
1 '2 
1 
— 5 
[4 
þ p ; 
5 "M4 : 
* i 
[ { 14 
4 1 
8 ; 
1 N 
i” I 1 
i. E. : 
1 L * 4 
1 17% : 
N if 
. 1 . 
4. i] 
„ 1 
1 Z +1 
4 tr : 
id 4 4 
l 4 $ j 
. 
42.0 - 
9 : N 
1 1 | 
( ' 
\ : = * 
2.412? 
J 15 £ 
Pf : 
' o : 6 
9 ; 
11 ö 
ie 
0 [ 
4 LH 
h x bi : 
FI : 
N 
5 : 
it © 
; * 
. N 
* L i 
= M2 
| i FT 
J 138 1 : 
po i- . 
N = 2 1 
{ b i 
1 . 
% of : 
7 + 4 * 
= 2 * 
q - 
Py , — 
N 1 
1 
. NH 1 
. 4 : 
ny ir - 
1 1 * 
1 - G 
i + == 
A ; 
; b — 14 
5 [ 
A 3s! 
1 * . 
-» ; 
Tt 
ib vy p 4 
{ Wit 
* 8 
£38 4 
„ x 
U Fr p 
$4: 
* t 
© 
M1 . 
4 
y 
11F 3 
[ 14 
17 
; 5 


— 


de ty," — 
———  ———— — 
— — 


- Thais * 6. 
ꝗ—U—UUUp—Ä—U—w I» EIS —— — —ä——ͤ—ͤ — — — ——— 


[ IJ 


ED WAR Doan DAR A. 
a 1W Ot Þ THEIQRQ | 1199) Hh 
AS TE; inden. quick- 
Mn wobIlyy baſte, -- NI * 
« Like Lightning my . 
cc And to Where Love and Satery| dwell, 
Thy Clara ſwift Oe” A NN 
510m dum doum bas Nan! s on g 
« Nor ad, N ight, or Foreſt 1 
« Can frightful Thoughts inſpire ; 
cc Since from 'a hated og 
cc Hon, an 1 uniecling Sire. 
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c The acai Rites, ' the fatal Poe, 


% Proclaim my deſtin'd Doom; 
4 But ſooner ſhall To-morrow's Sun 
00 | Behold me in my Tomb. 


2 


cc Ds Patent ſe his Andeling! Child, 
« And not incline an Ear? 

<< Not evn the Vulture will the Heart 
66 Of his own Offspring tear. _ 


113 ynolo ww 0 256 Wust 8 

* Clara, Daughter of Earl Vitgulph, being enamoured of 

Edward, a young Gentleman, of inferior Rank and Fortune, 

made her Eſcape into a neighbouring Foreſt, (where ſhe had 

appointed to meet Edward) in order to avoid a Marriage” with 

Edred Earl of Mercid, to whom der Father had Aeter- 
. to ſacrifice her the next Day. 
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« What's Mercia's haughty Lord to me? 


J ſcorn a pageant Crown; 


_<.While in my Edward's Heart 1 teign, 5 


„On Monarchs I look down. A, A 


t Have I a Parent oy F ps 
&© My Kindred all unkind? | 4 | 

cc Ah no!—all thefe, and much, reer more, 
«.In Edward I ſhall find. 


& What tho? I boaſt a Thane my Sire, ; 


&© Thou'rt not of low Degree: 


* But what's, compar'd to Worth 3 
6A Tinfel Anceſtry? 


c Come, Edward, come; far from this Scene 
«© Of Danger we'll remove; 

« To ſtay is Death: Tis worſe than Death, 
„ Depriv'd of what we love. 


« Haſte, Edward hafte---Thy Clara calls 


„ Oh, Whence this long Delay? 
„ Alas! I fear: Thou wert not wont 
„Thus to- prolong thy Stay.” 


She faid——And lo, a Voiee was heard, 


Not Thunder more cou'd wound: © 


„O0 Heav'n!”* the cry'd—For well ſhe knew 


Her Father's awful Sound. 


04 — Dege- 
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[ 40 ] 
«© Degenerate Wretch!\ Think not unkndou n 


1 

hy purposd dcheme, be cryd; 
« 5 oerta'en, thy low born en ) ( 
„Has ſoc Preſumption died - N 
8 


ay Eyes ſhe rais 4: Poor Edward CY | 
With many a Wound defac'd; 5 1 L 
She ſcream” d—and falling on the e, . 0 
His bleeding Corpſe embrac'd. 2559 1 


No ſhort-liv'd Eloquence of Tears O 
Her inward Conflicts ſhewz;z © E 
But in her Eye, all wild, appears Y 

Unutterable Woe. 

8 Unfeclingy barbarous, cruel -Siret . T 

« We never more will part? | O 

dhe drew à Bodkin from ber Hair. Ye 

She PR how faithful Heart. | Sh 
United now in one pure Stream, 

The crimſon Channels flow; "I 
And, as if conſcious of their Fate, a Pie 
Bluſh with a richer gloWWx. | Qu 
An only Child deftroy'd—The Thane _ - 

Repentance feels too latez [ 


And an unpity'd broken Heart, 
Soon gives him to his Fate. 


Written 
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Written, on a, blank Leaf of SHAKESPEARE 


O* » Shakeſpeare! Shakeſpeare! How thy Magic 
n 

Now wakes to Rage, and now as quick diſarms; 
Sooths, pierces, melts ;—Hurries our Souls away, 
Leaving untenanted our Shells of Clay. 

Thoſe Worlds which Alexander wiſh'd in vain 
With murd'ring lawleſs Conqueſt to obtain, 
Thy more victorious Pen (that Magic Wand!) 
Charms fromtheirSpheres to hail thy great Command: 
Ekves, Witches, Demons ſtart up at thy Call; 
You „ was Unnatural. 


A ſingle Word of thine delineates more 
Tnan Pages from a modern Play wright's Store: 
Our Language is too weak to make thee known, 
You form 4 richer Language of your own: 
Shakeſperian all! Lou charm. us, while around, 
We tread N tan r Ground. 


In a fine Phrenzy rolling; your keen: Ever | 
Pierces the Depth of vaſt Profundity; 
Quicker than Feve's own. Lightning rapid flies, 
And at your plaſtic Touch new Beings riſe: 
What Worlds are by thy wond'rous Fiat made! 
Thou Great Creator! [ had almoſt laid. N 
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The Critic's pigmy Bpſis you deſpiſe, 
All Nature is the Baſe on which You riſe; 
To others as ſuperior your. Quill, Aer 
As Atlas to the Mole- eonſtructed Hill! 
Like Larks at beſt They ſkim our nether Skies, 
Whilſt Eagle Shakeſpeare 1 to Heav'n's Summit flies, 
Perches Jode's Sceptre, waits his awful Nod, 
Or graſps 1 the dreadful Thunder of the Herr 


If it wehe what Critics oft have ſaid, 
That Admiration i is of Folly —_—_ 
Grant Heav'n, that Folly* s Pals I ſtill dead, 
"EN wear r her Liv ry to * Being 5 End. |: 
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\ROM. School and from Grammar Neige 
zs one Day, 

Two Youngſters with Tops were indulging atPlay, 

© With whipping and ſcourging While one Was 
employ'd, | 1 

The 6ther his Caftle-Top coolly enjoy'd: Sk 

Old Lucius their Tutor, who well knew the Art, 

From gubjects moſt trifting wiſe, Rules to impert, 

Thus ſpoke as he ey dem- Good Pupils, obſerve, 

„ And cloſe in your Boſom this Leſſon preſerve: 

„ Young Boys are like Tops: Think a little, 
you'll find, 

Like Tops, that you're all of the verſatile Kind: 

% Bad Lads are like Whipping Tops: From the 


Beginning, 
4 Quite idle, ues vignior Whip keeps em 
ſpinning: 7 


« E contra, good Lads are: like Caſtle-Tops found, 

Who ſpin free and willing without Laſh or Wound: 

« A Laſh wou'd a Caftle-Top's Spirits aboliſh, 

« Wouldtripupits Heels,and its Spinning demoliſh; 

Good Boys too with whipping would ſoon loſe 

their Fire, 

While ldlers, like e whipping Tops,laſhin grequire. 

Then 


4 J 


« Then wiſziy the vor on 3 take for your 


Guide, AV A NAM 


60 Spin Pc? OE OTE never ſhall tickle your 


Hide.“ 


F 
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ole Messen COMEDIES. 


1 55 


QHaleſpeare,a and Fibnſon, with the learned eon 
Of Poets, much admir'd in Days of Yore, 
From. Nature drew their Characters like Fools; 
Our modern Play-wrights follow wiſer Rules: 

Pictures from Life they ſcorn to let you ſee; 

Not Nature—but what Nature ought to be; 

Your low-liv'd Humor, Wit, and ſuch poor Stuff, 
In Times of Ignorance did well enough : — 
In this Refin'd, this Novet-reading M2” 
They've baniſh'd all ſuch Nonſenſe from the Stage; 3 
No Wonder Play-wrights ſwarm inthoſe bleſt Day 85 


Sy mont, 85 find, are eaſier made than Plays, 
£487 xy 'iT Fi? 14 1 
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pay HE doating Parents grieve and fret, 
'L Left they ſhould loſe their only Pet; 
—— Mis Namy, by devouring Sweets 


Was grown as pale as her own Sheets; 
i Have em iſhe wot'd What Nurſe! wau'd RO 
1 oc So ſweet a Baby to refule? 
WM: 1 For tho' a a Prodigy of Wit, | | 
Fer Miſs had not ſeen four Tocessanhe yet; \'2 
To Death , almoſt indulg d, old Mentor, * 


ol T Their grave Phyſician, 19 was date fory' 
gift This Son of Galen, ſtraitway br i'd, 
ik Bitters and. Gruel were preſcrib'd; 


cuff. But how, alas, ſhall Miſs be 1 * 
5T To. ſwallow ſuch a nauſeous Draught ;— ' 
423 If Phyſic call'd, Mamma well knows | 
ve Miſs wou'd turn up her little Noſe. 


1 Tho? very young, Nancy a_e. * 
melo. Mamma. with Tea was duly ferv'd; 1 
ung. And oft ſhe whimp'ring cry'd—** Twas hard 
A * Nancy of Tea ſhou'd be debarr'd:“ 

9 51 The Hint Mamma with Prudence takes, 

[07 In Tea-Pot the Preſcription makes, 

+ || The healthful Viand ſerves to Nancy; 

int This ſtraitway tickles Miſs's Fancy; 

tf „ The Aparatus all declares 


*T was Tea on which Miſs Nancy fares; 
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And tho? her Face ſhe ſometimes ſcrew'd, 
&« She vow'd her Tear way vality dz 
(Evin n Nurflings firive with Might and Main, 
For . little Women to be ta en) | 
And Milk, tho? ſugar'd,. henceforth; ſcorning, / 


She drank her "Med cine» Tea each Morning; 
Takes. her difguſtful Meſs with , Glee, 
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Becauſe Mamma ſirnames it on dn Ar 
Let not grown Wiſdom with a Smile, ; 
Miſs  Nancy's..childiſh Folly blame; Ad 
For few now breathe in Britain's Iſle, 7 

But what are enten with E Name. 
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Fiel 30 


r On a nen Young LADY, e vain, who 


ms, Bol; 
- 


died of the SMALL-Pox, 


Feu Days ſince CIkora ſhone confeſt, 
The lovelieſt Nymph chat eyer ee 
” our Plain, TE 
And tho' by Venus and the Graces dreſt, 
She was not half ſo fair, as ſhe was vain. 


. Admiring Sunins ſincereſt Homage paid, 
5 New Conqueſts eviry Hour Eur Charms could 
i boaſts Day * 3&2 44508 
But all thoſe Conqueſts which her Beauties made, 
Were by-her boundleſs Pride and Folly loſt. 


How chang'd the Scene! No more ſhegives Delight, 
To foul Yario/e* a lifeleſs Prey; 
Offenſive to the Touch, the Smell, the Sight; 


1 7 Who once een turn away. 


I That Form which moulded was from Beauty's 
Queen :1x ©» | 
Raiſes Diſguſt — Think, Vaal ns, think 
how ſoon, 
| Thoſe Beauties now with Admiration ſeen 
N May change, alas — before yon weaning Moon. 


Beauty! 


* The Small- Pox fo called. 


t 1 


| © "ET What is it but a ſhort-liv'd Flower? 
And what is Life itſelf? A Pigmy's Span: 
Perhaps the Durance of a ſingle Hour, 
| And Pride, curſt Pride, was never made for Man, 
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4 On ſting. 4 LAW B OO bound in Leere 8 
bl hee, and white Edges. i 
Wi: FITH unſſain d Edges, and in ſpotleſs Calf, ; 
ih | A Law Book "uy muſt make a Stoic x 
0 ee, eee I 
1 a For i in that ſtriking Emblem you. may ſee, 6 
W Not what Law is, but what the Law ſhould be: I 
A Law Book thus in the Law Livery dreſt, v 
Is like a Jeſuit in a Lay- man's Veſt; H. 

"Tis like a Strumpet cloath'd in ſpotleſs White, A 

Tis like a bitter Apple, fair to Sight; | A 


»Tis like a ſimple Quaker, plain and neat, _ Bo 
That with his Yeas and Noes is ſure to cheat: D. 
Tis like a Pirate, that falſe Colours ſhews, Ol. 
Or Hecla's Flames conceal'd in Virgin Snows; An 
Tis like—In ſhort, tis like Dan Milton's Sin, In 
All fair without, but monſt'rous foul within. Wi 
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HILE yet the World was in its Teens, 


(Of Centuries, the Poet means) 
B y Jive commiſſion'd from above, 
Straight to the Earth ſlew Death and Love: 


As mutual Benefits deſign'd 


To ſhed their Bl ngs on Mankind... ; 
Love like a fair Adonis ſhone, EL, 
Nor Death appear'd that Skeleton ve 
Which modern Painters falſely ſhew him, 
(To judge from them you'd ſcarcely know him) 
His Face, tho* ſomewhat pale and thin, 
Was ſmiling, and devoid of Grin; 

He was, in Air, Shape, Voice, and Feature, 

A decent, unforbidding Creature: 

A Bow and Arrows either bore, 

Both welcome Gueſts at every Door; 5 

Death was com miſſioned to ſet free 

Old palſied Age from Miſery; 

And Love his Arrows to e 

In dealing that inchanting Joy, 

Without which Heav'n would taſteleſs prove; 
For what were Heav'n, unbleſs'd with Love? 
Love's Pow'r the Young and Fair obey, 
While Age hail'd Death's obliging Sway; 
| | 1 2 Each 


L 50 J. 


Each ena as Man's guardian Friend, 
Tho' widely different their End. 


For ſome Time Matters ſmoothly went, 
Happy the | Young—the Old content: 
When Death and Love travelling together, 
The Ex'ning dark, ſtormy the Weather, 
Quick to a neighbouring Farm they ſped, 
They crawvd a Supper and à Bed: 

The honeſt Farmer and his Dame, 

He Camus -:call'd;—Demea - Nor Name, 
With Hoſpitality ſincere, «+ | 
A Welcome gave,” and chime Cheer: 
The Gueſts, to entertain the Peaſant, 


Crack'd Jokes, told Tales, and Stories pleaſant; 


Talk'd Scandal, and abus'd the Great, 
Pity'd the Poor, reform'd the State; 
They, chatted, drank, and laugh'd, till tir d, 
Shook Hands, and then to Bed retir'd. 


But our good hn. * by the bye, 
Had ſome ſmall Curioſity, .__ 
Obſerv'd the Quivers which each Gueſt 
With Care conceal'd under his Veſt; 
She wonder'd what they could contain, 
- She thought, re-thought—ſhe rack'd her Brain; 
And when her Gueſts, all weary, ſlept, 
*She ſnugly to their Chamber crept; 
Their Quivers ſeiz'd, and ſtrait withdrew, 


Impatient the Contents to view; ; * 
| e 


1 * 

She emptied em upon the Floor, T 
Eagerly view'd 'em o'er and o'er, 

The variegated Feathers eyes 

With Admiration and Surprize; 

But fearing leſt . her Gueſts ſhould * 
And Umbrage at her Peeping take, 
Hurrying— poor Demea ſo commix' deem, 
When in the Quivers ſhe refix'd 'em, 
That many of Love's Darts convey'd, 

Into Death's fatal Quiver ftray'd; 

And, vice verſa, Death's were found 
Among Love's Arrows to abound; 

Which prov'd the Source of ſuch Miſtakes, 
Such unaccountable, ſtrange Freaks, 

That by this Accident ſo ſcurvy, 

All Nature ſeem'd turn'd topſcy turvey.— 
Death's Arrows, twang'd from Cupid's Bow, 


Now breathleſs laid Love's Votaries low; 


And Crupid's Darts, from Death's fell Quiver, 
Now for the firſt Time pierc'd the Liver 
Of ill-ſtarr'd Age, who loud complains ( 
Of Fires ſhot thro? his ſhrivelPd Veins ;— © 
Hence we behold the wrinkled Dame, 
With youthful Airs avow her Flame; 

Or Square-Toes like a Coxcomb oY 

& If Cloe proves unkind, I die.“ 

In ſhort, fince this curſt Wunderlin Ara, 
Man's Happineſs is all Chimera. 


E 2 


On, Female Cariofity ! 

Great Source of Man's Felicity! 

How very much to thee we owe, 

Let Mother. Eve and Demea ſhew: ? 
What endleſs Bleffings' flow from thee, | 
Oh, Female Carie/t iy 7 | 


* 


he 


8 3 
The UNFORTUNA TE DAMSEL's' RESOLU/RION. 


An Old SON G, newly writhin. 


T Ear a Beckfide, with Willow finga, 
The mournful Dolly layʒ 


And thus the Nymph was heard . N 
Or rather heard to ſay. 


e *T'was here, on this accurſed Spot, 
«© That Tummas of the Mill, 


* With Speechings fine firſt ſtole my Heart, 


« And got bis wicked om 


4 4 thouſand TY Nw he (wore, 


& His Dolly he wow'd:;wed ; 
% Ah, Tummas, keep thoſe 7 or give 
« Me back my Maiden- head. 


cc Upon this Willow: will I hang, 

452M In 'pure Revenge and Spite; 

« And if the Wretch dare lie alone, 
& Jil haunt him ev'ry Night. 


„ I'll ſhake his Curtains—(but in Truth: 


« His Bed does Curtains lack) | 
And plague him, till the Morning Cock 
<c Obliges me to pack. 


6 Or thro' the Church-yard ſhou'd he go 
By Night—my Ghoſt ſhall riſe, 
E 3 : 66 And 
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tal 
& And like a headleſs Horſe appear, 
With frightful Saucer Eyes * | 


; © No Fear the per) jur'd Man can hire | : 
«© (Too great will be the Coſt) 
«<< Our Book-learn'd Prieft, in the Red Sea, 
« To lay my troubled” Ghoſt,— 


6 Upon this Willow will I hang, 
« Ev'n here beneath this Tree; 
She ſfaid——and ſlipt her Garters twain 
From juſt above her Knee. 


The fatal Nooſe poor Doll prepares, 
Her Lover ſprings the Beck; 

« Ah, Tummas, art thou there,” ſhe cries, 
And hangs——upenr bis Neck. 


From this Example learn ye Sins, 
Nor henceforth perjur'd prove, 

For Girls «undone, are apt you ſee, 
Tao th 3 your Beere ! 


1 * 


De FISHERMAN. 
| 4 Fenn. 


TNknowi ng and unknown to Fame, 
An honeſt Clown Dorus his ay, 
With fraudful Line, and "baited. Hook, p 
Near the Sea Shore his Station took, 
In hopes the Cravings to ſupply 
Of a large helpleſs Family: ee 
But Fortune, who her Favour ſheds 
Seldom upon deferving. Heads, 
On Dorus glanc d with ſcornful Spite 3 3 
No Prize not eva a fiogle Bite. 
Tir'd with ill Luck he now deſpairs, 
And for a hungry Home prepares; 
When to his Joy and great Surprize, 
He feels a Fiſh of monſtrous Size, 
(So flatters fmiling. Hope)- —When, lo—= 
Fortune again appears his Foe ; | 
He drags on Shore, with cautious Pull. 
A Fiſh ?—Ah no——a Human Skull; 
A ghaſtly and fofFdding Treat, 
Improper Food for him: to eat: 
What can he do ?—Shall he again 
Commit his Capture to the Main ? 
But here Humanity prevails, 
And Piety his Heart aſſails: | | 
Vie e Who : 


a r a — * — 5 — 
— a 3 e — ——— ee Toby — en 
* — W 3 1 7 a — - T7; 7" — - 2 2 — — — 
3 9 ; — = tbe * = LE ES — — — — — e 


r 
|, P - 
22 ne _— — — *.. As 
d »o —_— ESE ESD 
n ere. N oC AA 


hk 
fl 


a” . 1 —— A. — 
2 ES ns EY . es = n 
— Lo 0th ro Ar a open ren 3 3 
7 _ 6 _ — . bs 8 FE 
= v4 — - 1 * * mk Oar . 
= 1 
5 
F 


— — On tte — I" AI EPI AIDO SIE RS — — _ 
— — 


„ Shipwreck'd perhaps in Sight of Land, 


E 
«© Who knows, cries Dorus, with a Sigh, 
(A Heart- ſprung Tear in either Eye) 
“ But this might once a Portion be, 
« Of a poor Spouſe, or Sire like me; 
«© On whoſe Endeavours a large Brood 
« Of Little Ones might hang for Food ; 


4 Or murder'd by ſome Villain's Hand; 
« My Du uty and my Feelings too 

<« Strongly evince what I ſhou'd do; 

„ The Kindneſs which to him 4 ſhew, 
« Perhaps to others I may owe. | 


So ſaid, away the Skull he bears, 
And in the Woods 'a Grave prepares : 


He digs his Heart dilates with Pleaſure 
To find à Heav'n-ſent golden Treaſure ;— ——— 
A Treaſure to bis utmoſt Wiſhes, 14 J 
Superior to ten thouſand Fiſhes;, . | 4 | 
With which he joyous marches Home,. . « 1 
The Skull Vequenthing” I in its Room. | « K 
Fhoſe Hearts that og Mimanity - diſtend, wet © 
In Providence are ſure to meet a Friend; 4 
And the ſame Love we to our Brethren ſhew; I 
Our Heavenly Father will on us beſtow. Tir 
FF As J 
1 5 „„ 
be oof ; | | Evn 
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De CONFESSORS. | 
Ith Creſt commanding, andCathedral Lok, * 


Thus to Alvarez Father Gerald ſpoke: N 
© Regardleſs of your Soul, whence comes it, Son, 
« Day after Day, that thus you Shriving ſhun ? 
«© Thoſe who with Mother Church runhigh in Tiek, 
c Will find their Priſon Hell, their Jailor Nick: 
« Learn from your Wife, nor longer go aſtray, 
&« She, pious Soul, ſhrives almoſt every Day.“ 
Alvarez; who oft thought in jealous Mood, 
That Madam's Shriving boded him no Good; 
Yet durſt not to Sir. Prieſt behave uncivil, 
For Fear of Inquiſition and the Devil, | 
Thus made Reply : “ Our virtuous 1 

Heav'n blefs em! 

c Have handſome well- fed Fathers to confeſs? em; 
«© Had we to fhrive Us, Females young and gay, 
« We ſhou'd at leaſt be as devout as they; 
« Upon our Knees we oft ſhou'd fall before em, 
nd, Diſſolve in Bliſs, and perfectly : adore ? em.” 


1 Alvarez judg'd wiſely. Were Nuns made 

ſhews % Confeflors,. -:./ © 

; T'inflift proper Penance on bearded Tran greſſors; 
As Father Confeſſors to Females are tender, 
So Lady Confeſſors wou'd: prove to our Gender; 
Ev'n Whitfield and Meſſey wou'd Converts became, 
And all the World own the Religion of Rome. . 


The The 
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The SWINE and ERM INE. 


of 8” . Ev' 
e og | 8 
Hou filthy Beaſt, thou worſe than Vermine The 
(Thus to a Swine exclaims an Ermine) Sir 
Avaunt——at proper Diſtance know Rich 
The Diff*rence *twixt a Clown and Beau: Whi 
A Swine! There is not in all Nature | Is— 
'Do dirty, underbred a Creature: | To: 
How can Mankind ſuch Neighbours bear? | 
Fou poiſon and pollute the Air. | | 2 


Thou gawdy NMoetbing- wich Diſdain 
Retorts the Swine, thy Pride refrain; 
Such Finnikin ſpruce Things as you 
With juſt Contempt and Scorn I view: 
Loet Man our different Worth decide, 
His Judgment ſoon ſhall quell your Pride; 
We and our numerous taſteful Breed, 
Thouſands and thouſands. daily feed : 

From Putrefaction muſt ariſe 

Steams fraught with Death, which otherwiſe 
By Man imbib'd, with earlieſt Breath 

: Wou'd ſweep the Human Race to Death; 
By us this Putrefaction taken 

As Food, becomes good Pork and Bacon; 3 
Concocted thro' our Chymic Veins, 

It yields both wholſome Food and Gains; 
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And ev'ry Swine may boaſt, good Sir, 
That he is Nature's Scavinger : 

Ev'n you yourſelves, in a great Meaſure, 
Our Debtors are for Health and Pleaſure : 
The holy Prieſt will take our Part, : 
Sir Hugh loves Tythe Pig from his Heart; 
Riches we give and Suſtenance, 

While all your boaſted Excellence 
Is with that worthleſs Skin of thine, 
To make your Brother Coxcombs ſhine, 


Fudge not of Warth by ſolendid Shew, 
A Clown's s more * oo _ a 1 
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ALE X- 


„ To mighty Jeve, my Origin is due; 
„Loet favour'd Monarchs ſwell young Ammon's 


—. 
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ALEXANDER db. GREAT. 

s Hlexander, (all the World ſubdu'd) _ 
Amid a Throng of circling Courtiers ſtood, 

<« In Me, he cry'd, Great Ammon Offspring view, 


e 15 
« My Father's Viceroy, God- like, here I reign; 
«© Whate'er I will's the Will of mighty Fove ; 
ce On Earth I rule, as he commands above.” Car 
He ſpoke :——Adoring Courtiers proſtrate lay, A 
When a poor Crow, whom Chance had brought 
e | A 
As high in Air, he o'er the Monarch ſped, 
Croak'd loud Diſdain, and t upon his Head, 


T br J 


A New HYMN by a PREACHER of THE 
Wonp, in Imitation of the Inimitable Moravian 


KD and Methodiſtical Hymns. 

„ 3 | 8 
HY Faith, O Lord, in Bleſſings ſhower, 

1's That Sinners may thy Saints believe; 

For were it not for Faith's ſtrong Power, 

3 WW. In faith thy Servants cou'd not live. 

7 3 0 + 

* Careleſs of all that Satan can, 


Armies of Fiends we will not fear, 
ght While General 4 leads the Van, 
And General J———y guards bur Rear, 


d. And for theſe Sinners who dare go 
To ſee a Play, their Eyes put out; 

And at Aſſemblies, Mercy ſhow, 
In giving all who dance — the Gout, 


* 


As Forte let out Groans be ſtrong, 
Our Sighs Piano - diſmal— ſad; 
Allegro is the Devil's Song; 
True Saints /bou'd mourn, — Fiends will be glad. 


Vet may each Brother in the Faith 

A Dove- like gentle Siſter find, 
To ſport with him in Love's ſweet Path, 
And friſk and bound like wanton Hind, 


F Our 


LY 
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Our Lives in Love thus may we ſpend, 
And love and friſk, and friſ and love: 
And when our Love on Earth we end, 
Grant we may friſk and bound above. 


Full well we know that Sion's Keys, 
The Keys of Sion's Mount are given 


To us——to let in whom we pleaſe, . 
Thro' the Hrait Turnpike Gate of Heaven: 


Where faithful Travellers of Courſe | 
Muſt pay the Turnpike as they paſs 
A good round Sum for ev'ry Horſe, 


But a far rounder for each Aſs. 


The 
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The Two KINGS. 
4 FALLS. 10 


\Roffing the River $tyx, with Shoals 

Of new departed motley Souls, 
Old Skipper Charon look'd damn'd black, 
Leſt with the Load his Boat ſhou'd crack; 
Tho' Souls, as Souls, are lightſome Freight, 
Their Sins oft prove a deadly Weight, 
And ſhou'd their floating Carriage fail em, 
Not ev'n Cork Jackets wou'd avail *em : 
His Boat chuck-full,——ſuch ſcreaming roſe 
From Nurſes, Miſſes, Ladies, Beaus,, . 
That Charon rais'd his Voice and ſwore, 
While Echo anſwer'd from the Shore, 
If they continu'd their damn'd Tricks, 
« He'd ſouſe em every one in Styx, 
And aſk'd 'em with a Phiz moſt grim, 
If they had ever learnt to ſwim : 
In ſhort he ſoon beralm'd the Riot, 
And made em tolerably quiet: 
He trim'd his Boat, and with a Frown, 
Damn'd 'em, and made em all fit down. 


Order obſery'd in ſome Degree, 
A Ghoſt of high Pompoſity, 
With courtly Air and ſcornful Look 
Thus to his Brother Shadows ſpoke = 
The "> « Hence, 


on 


[ y4 iy 2 
5s 99816 2011 io 971227 
20 ee Reaphilatzcahepoeyatridifinct know— 
«« Due, Hompge!ital a Monarch ſhow's 
<< Shall-one: & my ittafirious! Bitth 
« A King, La Deity on Barth; 
<«;Be:erowded-thus with the Canaille;' » 
„ Fellows:'who ſtink of Beef and Ale? 
4 You, Charon, with da dirty» Face, 
% Depend ont, yon ſhall loſè your 8 | 
« My Be he Pluto: iow 
«« 'Shall'make'-you+- ſmart for what you've dome: : 
«© Reptiles, avaunt at Diſtance tend 
40 Tour Tn, e K all offend.“ 
; of 2144.4 3 
Old Che. grumbling. in Fe 1 5 . 
Damn'd him, and bid him hold his 74 
Wbilſt One, who living, from the Suge | 
Had often entertain'd the Age, "= 
With Whim Cerwantic in his Face, | 
Firſt bowing, thus addreſs'd his Grace 2 
« All Hail Great King, Great Monarch, Hail! 
« Frown not, I'm not of the Canaille; 
« In me your Brother Brentford view, 
* I've been a i WY well” as you; 


* LK” + © 


„Like you too, Brother Phiz. reſign'd, 
4% And left my Pageant Crown behind 
«© Byt now Good Sir, be not offended 
The Curtain dropt, the Farce is ended: 

(0 Tho 
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& Tho" Fortune for the Stage equipt us, 
« Our Wardrobe-keeper, Death, has ſtript . 
« And the rich Robes on Earth n 2 
Lie folded in the Grave at reſt 

« Maugre the Rank we living Lore, Is. 
« Like theſe we're Shadows now——no more;, - 
« All, Brothers All——at leaſt in this, 

« We're but Perſnæ Dramatis; 

« Like them we're bound. to Critic Hall, 
« By Critic Rules to riſe or fall; 55 
Where Kings, Lords, Beggars, all muſt ſtand, 
« And undiſtinguiſh'd held. the Hand, 

« While Critic Minos and his Jury 

«K ("Tis true, good Brother, I aſſure ye) 
Will hiſs or clap, juſt as they find 
We've play'd the Characters aſſign'd; 
Where Birth and Rank paſs unregarded;, 
« And Merit only is rewarded. 


He ſpoke——the Monarch ſighing, ewe 
He never heard ſuch Truths . before... 
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EPIGR AM. 


For Hours Volſus ſpent the other Day, 


And when he left ? Vin thus was heard to gay, 
« Ob, the amazing Ignorance of Haul, 53 


K r 1 & n A M. 


Ithin a Bracelet's Circle Vill appears, 
Which on her Arm his ir Spouſy 
wears; 
Will in Return his Sophy's Portrait ſhews 
Dependant from his Watch where'er he goes; 
With equal Truth their Paſſion they impart, 
Both Arm and Fob are di/tant from the Heart. 


HENRY 


With three ie learned Fellows of out 


[6] 


RNS pod HOPES 
I. 7 
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x7ENRY and. Nerd now are Fre ds, 
His many Sorraws, all are paſt; 

Fortune to make be m. full, Amends, A 

Gives o his w v ing. Wade 90 TY 
1 

The long-lov'd Siphy ; faireſt Maid 

— i That ever caus'd or felt Love's Smart, 

. In her moſt richly were diſplay'd 

The loveliefſt Form and ** Heart. 
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III. 
| Long had their Friends with Souls ſevere- 
ars, Oppos'd the Lovers happy Fate; \#4 
pouſy fl But charig'd——with. Smiles they now appearg 
+ Ang with * em. at. . the Altar wait: 
8 en n 1810221 Ar 
z0esS 3 | in LL. u. a 0217, 151 310. JJ 
art, || The Holy Prieft pronounc'd aloud 
rt. The Gordian Wonder working Spell; 


While Love and Hynen both avow'd, 
« Shrin'd in. their Breaſts they'd. ever dwell. 85 


| « And 
* This ann the following ae Founded on Fad | 


I RY 


( $85] - 
V. | | 
« And art thou mine,” the Bridegroom cry'd,. 
„With all thy wond'rous Truth and Charms?” 
She ſmil'd—ſhe wou'd have ſpoke—ſhe ſigh'd 


And ftraight expir'd within his Arms. W 

ö VI. 0 : | 
Be Le 

Too weak to bear Joy's ruſhing Flow, 8 


Her tender Frame reſigns her Breath; 
This Moment in Love's Arms——and now,, 
Enfolded in the Arms of Death. 


VIN 
In vain, in vain you fly for Aid, 
Life ſhall no more that Form relume; 
The Marriage Bed, ill-fated Maid, 
For thee ordain'd, is a cold Tomb. 


VIII. 
While Floods of Tears and piteous Moan,. 


A genuine Sorrow teſtify, 
Silent poor Henry's ſeen alone, 
No Tear bedews poor Henry's Eye. 


TER R * an 
Homeward his Sp s Corpſe he tends, 
Frantic his Sephy he enfolds ;- 
That friendly Night his Sorrow ends; 
One Grave the New-wed Lovers holds. 


We 


L. 69 J 


X. 
We graſp at Joys within our Reach; 
We graſp, and catch a wat'ry Bow: 
Leſſons like theſe ſhou'd Mortals teach, 
True Joy exiſts not here below. 
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AMINTOR 


We 


ſw] 


AMIN TOR aud ANNA. 


Cosere with a conſcious fooling Mind, 


The poor Amantor lay, 
Within a cheerleſs Jail confin'd, 
And ſigh'd his Hours away. 


* 


To fave a Friend of Means bereft, 
Amintor enter'd Bait ; 

Friends oft prove falſe——— Fmzntor's left 
To languiſh in a Jail. 


HI. 


Where are thoſe Friends, Amintor, where 
Your Summer Days cou'd boaſt ? 
Like Inſects now they diſappear, 
Kill'd by a wint'ry Froſt. 


iv. 


No Friend, ſave One, now anxious came 
To heal Misfortune's Wound: 
That Friend, true to his Peace and Fame, 
Was in his Anna found. 


ry 


a 
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Hymen and Cupid wove the Chain, 


That link'd her to his Heart; 
With her he half forgot his Pain, 
Nor felt Affliction's Dart. 
; VE | 
Tho? all the Charms that Beauty knows, 
Were in her Form expreſt, : 
Yet faint her outward Charms, to thoſe 
That lodg'd within her Breaſt, 
| | VII. 
A thouſand nameleſs Arts ſhe try'd 
o ſooth his anxious Mind: 


y Dear Amintor, oft ſhe cry'd, 
<6 Heav', n will at laſt prove Lad. 


„ 
« Affliction's Cloud once overblown, 
Joy, doubly Joy appears; 


< The Morn o'ercaſt, the Noon-tide Sun 


« A ftronger Brightneſs wears. 
IX. 


& Virtue eſſay'd fill mounts the higher, 


« And nobler Worth aſſumes; 


& As Gold, when Droſs-rid by the Fi ire, 


„More pure and rich becomes, 


«© While 
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* 
e While W and Goodneſs reign | 
« In my Amintor's Breaſt, , By "wit 
* Our Fate" with" Cburage we'll ale, 3 
66, Aud leave. to Heav'n the reſt,” 5 8 « 
421 aN Ae EI * 
33} XI. I bim 733} . 
| Chearful with him, „ the ſtill appears 
The Meſſenger of Hope; 4 
When from bim, —=to" her a Tear, 
85. Sives a vouldlefs Scope. r 1 < 
. 0 44 00 
The ROE chat ER with blooming Grace 
Had with the Lilly Thone, 5 q < 
By Grief was wither'd:——In her Fa Fs. 
The LAY 3 rip alone. Ry 1 4 
| P XIII. f 
Soon as wr Lark ſalutes the Day, 
Each Morning Anna flies, ; > 
To chaſe,jcorroding Spleen away, eee ; 
And bleſs | Amilor's of Rand. fs © p 
Iz gf? we $110430's 35 
8 5 XIV. Magus t 


A denk FE Day— No * 8 ſeen ; 
Her Abſence cauſes Dread. 

When filent, Grief cuts aß Borte Ken 
She preſſes a fick Bed. a * 
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Dying, bequeath'd her all his ww 
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XV. 


The News when brought, be raving cries; 


&« Oh Wretch accurſt !——For Thee, 
c For thee the Faithful Anne dies, 
„Her fated End 1 fee. 


XVI. 


<c Tis thy accurſed Hand that throws 
«© The deadly murd'rous Dart, 
„is Thou art Author of her Woes; 


% Thou, Thou haſt broke her Heart 


XVII. 


© Thy Aam and thy little Son 
c To thee their Ruin o-we; 
4 Thy fatal Folly has undone, 


« All that is good below.“ 


XVIII. 


No more, Amintor, now ei, 
Thy Anna's amply bleſt; 
Of Fortune and ber glitt' "ag. "R 

To utmoſt Wiſh poſſeſt: 


XIX. 


A Kinſman Carte, whoſe güping Hand, - 


When living was unkind, 


Sore griev'd twas leſt bebind, - / 
| G 
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The- Mow to Auna Health imparts,” "% 1 
Joy ſparkles) in her Eyes 
From her forſaken Couch ſhe 9 15 
„ Thanks! gracious Heay'n!”” ſhe cries. 92 
WW 1 
«© Is Anna then en V is 8 
a Amintor Liberty | by 4 1a 2 4 3 "i 


44 
— 


For his o/ d 2 1 wiſh. to: i, 
& For; him wal pleas'd: wou'd ho 


. . 0 L 


6 For him * my poor Babe Oh, grant, 
“ This Flood of Joy I. hear d 0h 24 


« Kind Heav'n has given me all _ want, —— 1 

6 Henceforth I' not deſpair.” 186 Ii. 25 | 

XXIII. 8 =o Li 

To Providence che grateful- Tea, 0) Sh 
Burſts from her vp-rais'd, Eyes ; ft 

Not Hecatombs to Heay' 1 en 20110 % 10 

Such . Seen EN Bono o'T 

4." ons : | On 

| | XXIV. 9 

With Tranſport fix'd, ſhe n N Do 

To make Amintor bleft er non 10d 78> ok 


She ſaw W 2 5 
| In ſhrowdeg, Garment! dreſt. vlg 20 


94 — | | Frantic q 
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„ 
xv. . 
Funde that Seth he 5 * I n&er 
4 Shall Anna ſee again; Ne of. para fi off! 
He falls a Prey to black. Deſpatr sq ol 
His er Ang ie deen 1511 mort 


S 645 5H n NV 1g. esd T 2? 
The Weaknefs which from Virtue grows, 
Can Juſtice faulty deem ?J— _,, 

Such Weakneſs Virtye- only krors. 


When Firtue" $ an Extreme. 11 


* * 22 XVII. 42 Yy $3 0 

Let callous Boſoms moralize, | | 

And frigid Rutes lay down; „ 

They feel not who are over-wiſe, „ 
Or dart the Stoic Frown. | 


: g — * 
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2 4 LA | as * 7 1 N 
Like N 1 a e 7 * 
Then ſinks upon Fla Floor, 
She lifts her Eyes——She wrings her Hands, 
And never tiſes Ore. e i] 
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4 1 8 8 XXIX 2 alten ' We: 
One ſuch Example here below, | 
(In Heav'n let Virtue truſt) 
Does an hereafter plainly Mow yo" er 4 


. God cannot be unjuſ. Nr 
8 Isdn ——ůů KN * 24.6 
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H nemme bo bwoidl 
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OR TAL was never yet fo-grac'd, 
With partial Bleflings from the Skies, 


As Draco; — Rich in every Taſte Ez 
That Men of real Worth—Defpiſe, . 


"qe OG 5 u. „ . 


A Vouth more win y, more polite, 
More witty, graceful, more refin'd, 

Or one more form'd to give Delight, 
W as never e kis n Mind. 


* 


III. 


c Study thyſelf,” ---(Thus e 8 

« In Wiſdom's Lore if you'd ſurpaſs: 
Draco each Morning, Noon, and Night, 
Studies Himſeli Mithin the Glaſs. 


IV. 


His 8 his amazing e 
Impartial ] udges muſt confeſs, 

Unequall'd ev'n by Heads of College, 
In that moſt noble Science — Dreſe. 


e 


So! 


ies, 


tim}: 


Some filly Folk who know, him not, 
Aver, he's got an empty Skull; 
Can Emptineſs then be the Lot 
Of one wWho—07 unfall. 4 ant 
n 


His Tongue ſuch Torrents does diſpenſe” 
Of Wards z—we” re ſtruck, with wild Amaze; 
Theſe Torrents ne'er can give Offence,. 


Tho! much he talks—He Nothing Joys. 


VII. 
To Truth ſo very. warm a Friend, 
Mortal by him was ne'er deceiv'd ;; 
In this he never can offend, 
For Draco ever was believ d. 


VIII. 


His Courage in the open Field, 


Was never doubted Day or Night 3 


Nor was he. ever known to yield, 


For *tis. well. known—He dares not. fight. 


Ix. 
Whene'er the lovely Swain 1 near, 
The Ladies all e him flock; © 
At Sight of him they glad appear, | 
ST or he $ their favourite Laughing Slocl. 
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X. 


$0 very -amorous the Youth, 
Still making Eove, ſtill ogling, ſighing, 
Obſerve him, and you'd ſwear, in ſooth, 
He cannot live=unlefi he's dying. 


Wei, ee 
But ſhould: a Fair One equal die, L 
And Face to Face our Youth aſſail; 7 
| Gods! with what Eagerneſs he'd fly— V 
| Backwards,—like Cur with NIN Tail. 1 
{4 E 2 
4 Proceed, dear Youth—Dear Youth, proceed, « 
q To. other Youths Example ſhow; T 
And let em in your Actions read, | 6 
| Not what they b A, but ſhou'd not dd. 4 
BY ; 178 c 
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« Leſt Heav'n's high Wrath in, Thunder break 
© Oer your devoted: Head: — The Clown a 


„Within my Orchard lately grew; 1 


40 . Piece of Wood bedaub'd with Paint) - 


1 * 1 | 
CATHERINE. 


CEESETS | 45 4 * 


1 Monk and done Clown 10 
Journey'd towards a Market Town + -: 
The Time beguiling as they walk, R 
Like other Trav'llers, in ſmall Talkz 

Till Chance directed to a Road x 
Where good St Catherine's Image. flood; _. 
The pious Monk Obeiſance made, 
Th' unhceding Clown nor bow'd or pray = 
But onward paſs'd Struck with. Surprize, A 
« What are you blind?” the Father cries; 
«© Behold where good: St Catherine ſtands; 
« The. Saint your Reverence demands: 
Quick on. your Knees. Atonement make, > 


Regardleſs of the Father's Frown, BY 
Laughing reply'd;—“ What there you view. 
© And that fine Form which now it ſhews, 
«© To Audge the Carpenter it o-wes. 

„ Shall I in Reverence bend the Knee, 

« To an old Stunt Crab-Apple Tree? 
If that grim. Lady is a Saint, 


* My 


b 8% 


« My Orchard muſt be Holy Ground, 
© Where holy Apple Trees abound.” 


& A Tree I on it was;—or rather 
1 downright Log,“ replies the Father; —_ 
„Till Church by holy Ordination, J A 
« (A Kind of Tranſubſtantiation) * 


Has giv'n the Log a new Creation, Thi 

« A Saint *#s now in every Senſe, Ane 

* Therefore atone for your Offence; (W 

<« Beg good St Catherine's Interceſſion, WI 

C To cleanſe you from your foul Tranſgreffion;; Wh 

« Or Satan with. his Brimſtone Pickle, Anc 

« Your carbonaded Hide will tickle.“— wg 

u 

The frighted peaſant knelt and pray'd, Her 

Then riſing—ſhrugg'd—and ſighing faid;. And 

cc That ſhe's a Saint I'Il not difpute;, The 

d The Church commands and IJ am mute; Che 

c And yet— Shall I my Weakneſs own ?- At 

% To me ſhe ſeems a Worden one; His 

<<: Ey'n at the Inſtant I adore, . And 

e ] can't b thinking of the Grabs ſhe bore.” 155 

1 25 r 
; > How many titlec Things we find, | Rog, 
| Set up as Idols for Mankind! | | The 


Who, when their Worth intrinſic's underſtood, As 
Are meer St CATHERINE'S—gilded Sticks of Waed.. 


The 


„ 


Be PU PP E Ts HO W. 
| A Tarr | 


With Sports and Paſtime and good Cheer, 
The Lads and Laſſes blythe regale, 
And feaſt on Cheeſe-cakes, Tarts, and Ale; 
(Wakes! the old Midwive's conftant Friend, 
Where frolic Love and Joys attend; 
he Where mad- cap Pranks Dame Nature PRES | 
| And Maidens their Green Sickneſs loſe) 
Roger to ſheyw his © Taſte polite, 
Mun viſit Punch forfoeth one Night: 
Here, undiſturbed by Oritic Rules 
And hemm'd by Droves of neighbour Fools, 
The Muſic, coarſe-daub'd Scenes and Licht, 
:— | Cheaply afford our Hodge: Delight: _ - 
At Punch's Smut, which he thought Wit, 
His cudden. Sides were like to ſplit; 
And at each Joke, his Lanthorn Jaws 
re. Extended wide, roar loud Applauſe; 
| Or when Diſtreſs aukward appears, 
Roger cou'd ſcarce refrain from Tears 
The Gothic Story with our Clown, 
ood, As Goſpel Tua goes glibly down: _, 
Vaods. gd 53.4 <1 1.4 0 - 
The A This made its. Appearance Come Years of in the 
Undon Magazine. | 


| | T F Shipten Wake, whews once a Year, 
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Not Ouixotte's ſelf was more deceiv'd, 
When Meliſandra's Fate he priev'd; 
And of the ſqueeking pigmy Crew, 


His vengeful Sword whole Squadrons flew :---- 


The Curtain dropt, the Drama ended, 
The motley Audience homeward tended, 
Clowns, Nurſes, Children, all well pleas'd, 
And of their long- ſtor'd Farthings eas'd ; 
While fome more curious than the reſt, 
Behind the Curtain rudely preſt.—— 

On ſeeing this, our Roger too, 

To eaſe his Longings needs muſt go: 
With Fear and Diffidence he enters, 

And ſcarce to look about him ventures: 
Here dangling on a Pin were ſeen, 

A purpled King, or tinſel'd Queen; 
Here Punch with ſceptred Princes tumbled, 
Here Priefts with Beelzebub lay jumbled ; 
Here fidelong hanging by a Wire, 

A chop- fallen Heroe, Prince, or *Squire. 


With fuch mock Grandeur thus furrounded, 


Poor Hodge, alas} was quite confounded :— 
Twirling his Hat, he ſcrapes and bows, 
And his Extent of Breeding ſhews; 
The reſt, at Hodge's droll Miſtake, 

. Lavgh-*till their Sides and Midriffs ake: 
“Sure, never yet was ſeen,” cries one, 


Such a beſotted Simpleton; 


„ Were 
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Were you not blind, you might behold 
<« *Tis Tinſel this you take for Gold; 
« And what you fancy Fleſh and Blood, 
Is nought, d'ye ſee, but Rags and Wood, 
& That cannot ſpeak, look, move, or ftand, 
But owes all to the Artiſt's Hand, 
| «© Who fix'd on high, lordly preſides, 
« And with a Wire each Action guides.” 
„ Roger on this ſeem'd quite amaz d, 
He gap'd, he ſcratch'd his Head, he gaz'd, 
While Gybes from every Side accoſt him, 
And laughing Boobies coarſely roaſt him; 
Each judging of his own great Wit, 
By Neighbour Hodges Want of it. 
% Nay, haw'd ye, haw'd ye, where's the Wonder 
« That I,” quo' Hodge, © ſhould make this 
Blunder ? : | 
« Since, as a Many do report, 

A „In London—nay ſome ſay, at Court, _- >» 
; 6 There's: nought more common than to ſee - 
„The Beaver doft'd, and bended Knee, 

? 6 To ftrutting, wooden-headed Beaus, 

ded, 1“ With empty Fobbs, and tinſel'd Cloaths 
. 1 Who, Puppet-like, ne'er ſpeak or move, 
3 But as they'ie wire-led from above; | 
„ And like theſe Folk aſide are thrown, ..... 
« As uſeleſs Logs—the Work once done.” 
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A REFLECTION. 


What Demons, wrapt in horrid Gloom, 
Thy: Name: re aſſume! | 


Thro⸗ jaundie'd Eyes Enthuſiafts fe $ 


The Image of the Deity; *' © 

A Portrait falſe, held up to View 

By a deſigning impious Crew: - 
But no Tartu or ſtrolling Wage 1 
Shall be my Cat'rer in Religion . 
What Reaſon diQates, that II . 
What ſhe forbids, P11. till refuſe; 
Shake off the Prejudice of Youth, 
And ſteer by Reaſon's Chart for Det 


In ſpite of Whitefield and of Sw, | 
Fil laugh at Superſtition's Gloom ; 


For Modes of Faith will ne'er diſpute, 


Nor damn a Man for his Surtout ; 
Deiſt or Atheiſt let em call me, 
And with Cathedral Pellets mawl me, 


Threaten with Brimſtone, Fire and Hell, 


My Cty is —Viur la Bagatelle. 


Our heavy only Father never "fram'd 
Children elected to be damn'd; 


b Cherub with a ſmiling Face, ; 
Religion! Child of. heav*nly Grace, 


> &O > 2 io % 4 th 


Wou'd 
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2 


4 : A 
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1 8 ] 
Wou'd Earthly Parent thus decree? 
Can Gop?---the Thought were Blaſpherny; 


But Knaves and Fools paint the Almighty 
i * Mumbo Jumbo, to affright Je. 


When Nerves bat are weather-ſhaken, 
Spleen for Religion s oft miſtaken; 
And then 'tis heav'nly to be ſad, 
And look moſt melancholy mad; 
Then comes Deſpair with Strgian Frown, 
Impelling Fools to. hang or drown : 
But true Religion ſoothes the Breaſt, 
And makes her willing Vot'ries bleſt; 
Conducts em with a fmiling Air, 
And baniſhes the Fiend Deſpair. 
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Our Duty to our God we pay, 
| In being innocently gay ; 
That Kindneſs ſhewing till to 22 
From Brother ever due to Brothers; 
(Grant Heaven I never may forget 
From Man to Man that ſocial Debt) 
| And not to one poor Spot confine 
F Good-will, which like the Sun ſhould ſhine 
On all alike;—nor Difffrence ſhew.. 
*Twixt Chriſtian, Pagan, Turk, or Jew; 
For this I hold Religion's Teft, 
«© Who moſt reſembles God, worſhips God beft.” 
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To Nb, Kings A bodes, “ 
How many hundred d f-yent, Roads! 
And ſhall we a N but one 


Muſt Heorlgs conduet._ az high Th 
With-fweet Benevoſence-our” Guite, 
On future Bliſs we may c nfide ; 
May, WabBIv'd)"attefi Þ Fat, moe 
And Death's 9 8 Hd Was! kolleg ig ;, 
On Heav'n's' juſt Merc rey fix. Reliance, wa 
And ſet *Old Wal a at Veld Defiance . ; 
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0 thake new” "Converts truly "vie, * 


Stern n 8 Jad in in fen ng. Snow, 
Had now ry of 7 1 to Bo, 2 594 
Ahd ſkaited Peaſants ſwiftly glide,..- 1 
Like Swallows, o'er the flippery Tide 1 
When Morderai (upon whoſe Face | 
The Synagogue you plain. might trace} 
Fortune with Smiles deceitful bore, 

To a curſt Hole, but late ſkinn'd o'er, 
Down plumps the Few, and finking found, 
Tho' deep the Hole, the diſtant Ground; 
Riſing, the friendly Ice he caught, 
Which kept him from the chilling Draught; 
He gaſp'd-——he yelFd+athideous Cry, by 
No friendly Hand, alas was nigh, | 
Save a poor Monk, who. quickly ran 

To ſnatch from Death the drowning —_ 
But when the holy Father ſaw, 

A Limb of. the Moſaic Law, 

His Hand outſtretch'd he quick e 


Fer Hias ui Saks help” —exclaims the Jew; 


„ Turn Chriftian firſt,” the Father cries, 
4 Tm froze to Death” ——the Jew replies; 
H 2. . Froze! 
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Froze ! quo the, M top ſoon. you 1 know, 
There's Fire I ry Br Fes below: 


Renounce your, ing Crew, 
And Help is near “ 7 do—T gs 


Dama all your Bcethreo Great and Sma]l”? 
With all my Heart,—Oh, damn em all: 


Now help nid ont” << Thire 8 fomcthing ig por: | 
Kiſs this »blefb; ©rols, and Chiriſt ador T 
&© There, ther- Chrift adore. *The wal 


« Thus arm'd, Defiance bid to Hell; 
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And. yet — another Thing remains 

« To guard againſt eternal Pains; | Th 
« Do Jen cure, Papal Father holde lt 
« Heav'n's Vicar —And believe all told An; 
« By. boly Church?“ 4. 7 de, by G—d,. F 


« One Moment more I'm Food for Cod. 
« Drag, drag me out,——T1 freeze, —1 die,” 


« Your Peace, my Friend is made on High; Spee 
Full Abſolution here I give; Lit fl R 


Saint Peter: will {your Soul: receive vu | For 

% Waſh'd clean from Sin, and duly. ſhriven, 15 

New Converts always go to Heaven; 

« No Hour for Death ſo fit as. this; 

„ Thus—thus-E Aagpeh. you into * The 
„ 89); n a T. F] 

So faid—— The Fecher im — 1 ar Whil 
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us, 2 Falk: The Village Seat 


OP And wiſbing  Nymphs: with Care 
1 To he. 2 * Semblance of their Mates, 
% To drear e ur. 1 44 
| PO een | 9% hy 5 
* The whiſtling Wind: aud lleety. Ria 560 
Make terrible. the Night ;- 3 \ 
And Darkneſs with her Negroe ran 5 
| Ev'n Parſons. a aftright. .. & 605 5 
55 | 1 I A 8 | wo —4 
gh; Speckres and Cacodempns + now: ny" 
9 Rove at full Liberty; „ A ien! 


TY For Holy Agnes Eve aud Fa le bir W 5 
wen, Is Species Jubilee. : 
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n The Bell firikes wilted) the jan Owl Ellen, 
1 The ſheeted Ghoſts ariſe, _ $ 
Waile Sf ( Wond'tous Force + Lope), 
2 Straighe to the Church-yard ies. 
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AAN wn 442 4 
Her Heart young Roger long cle, 

She fear'd her Mind to break. 
For Sue hows. Roger long had ſigb'd, 
. Yer. fe 25 Loye to ſpeak. 
Diner BE dc 51 10 * od; Kn 
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e Hyper juſt Decree; 2111 810 0 v4 
«That when in Church-yard thus > 
My own True Love I A 
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Her Incantation ſcarcely — Ap 0 f 


7 Rogeni"appears in View; K Ds d ie 2 
The ſelf- ſame Errand Royer. bene, 
}- That brought his en Mc 
. en e e een 

eo 11934 41 Ty: kk! VIII. \ 
bihinforeamsaihe, MFarts;; but. flies, ag Speech 

To claſp her to his Breaſt; 

And nine Months hence, a little Red. 
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This Bear had 2 Heare which to Friendhip 
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R and GARDIN ure 
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The BE 


N the Days 
I Bear, 
Goodzmathr'd und gentle; ö FR 
Tho? ſhaggy his Form, yet; his Soul was polite, 


| And to live among Men Was Sir Brain 8 Delight. 


(In thoſe Days, like Men, Bears cou'd reaſon.and 
| talk; 


At preſent, like Mess Men can: n e 


or «With : ao: 


in clind, 
And in Adant he found a in enden his Mind, 
Oreſtes and Pylades were not more kind: 
A Card 'ner was Adam, extremely well known, 
For his Frlendſhip with Bruin in Country and 

Town; 2180 01 18 gls | 
Whenever Friend Adam you fawz ydu might ſwear 
His four-legged Brother wou'd ſhottly/appear ; 
Or if good Sir Bruin you any Time ſpy'd, 
The Gardiner was always obſerv'd by his Side; 
They fed at one Tahle, —nay further, tis ſaid, 
(Tho? I can't think that true) oy both Jay i in 

one Bed: 


d Pitpay. 2 fouriſh'd a 
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Day 
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With Labour 0 ercome In the Shade as ons 


N 9JU; 1 


Poet Adam a ſmoring moſt happily lay,” 


Friend Bruin ſat ſquat on his Bum to attend him, 
Left during his e or Bealt ſhou'd offend 
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Our Centinel had not hoe watch'd,. when. in 


A monſt'rous huge F leſh- F ly came. fading his 


* 


That Fi in 


him: 


Scorn, 


Horn ;. 
In Circles he wing'd.round ol his F light, 
And lur'd by. ſweet Vapours, he fain wou'd 


loud, 


alight; : 
On Adam's moiſt E he 1 
a then be 
When beat off. 
again; 3 


Us buzz d ſo, and tear ſo, and. all was ſo 


he 10 his Forehead 


a Vengnance. DeftruRion avow 'd; 


And cunningly watching, be ſaw him alight, | 
To feaſt on the Lips of his Friend as in Spite : 
Oh, ho, quo' Friend en I. have you, my 


Dear, 


6 You ſoundly ſhall pay, by the Lord, for 


your Cheer; 


And Gl Drive, a large Stone at the Poe, 
N He cruſh'd him at once with a Death- dealing 


Blow; 


And 
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And the very next inute he Ca the Fly dead, 
He ſaw all | ve} Aa „ Fecth.liop from his Head. 


* * 


7 
1 


383118 o7 1811081 2d do 80 BL Js 


Ii Anis it 45. @: deren dss gb 


9 


Friendſhip is dang'rous from 4 Pol. 
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AR! 1 L ene Bok om, and Woe-ſpeaking 


3 J 

On Albior's Sea- beat See © As +, REI _—_ 
Her Spear throw” careleſs 'by her, lay. i 
And gave her Sorrows to the paſſing Wind.—.— 


| He VF awonk :: 
FN a} Can Britain's Sons with Iukewatm Souls 
n 
h inſiduous Cut hits Thread his Tir 
noe 20 3 -- S VI 
« Can 227. unmov d, the Corſcuns behold 
To Tyrant Gaul le Beaſts for Burden ſold; 
<. Thoſe Heroes who fo gloriouſy have ſtood, 
« And in my Cauſe long ſhed their richeſt Blood? 
- <.-Shall Bourbon's haughty Race attempt to bind 
4 In'Slav'ry's galling Fetters, All Mankind? 
0 And ſhall: not my brave Sons like Brethren join 
& To ſave a World, and blaft the feil Deſign? 
c Roufe, ,ronſe, ye Bae ſee your Craſs diſplay 'd, 
« And to my Favourites wing fraternal Aid; 


7 
a v #. 4 


ct Already have they long, ſuſtain d the Fight, 


And M. yriad Foes repeated, put to Flight, 
c But, ah! in vain—Freſh, Myriads onward pour; 
— i unſupported, Freedom is no more. 

| Butcher'd 


SV 
ff + - 
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1 58 1 
I Butcher'd by theſe baſe Sons of Tyranny, 
1 Who 0% ae ccrecc WHO Er are. 


IP 


« In FRET Lion dare? the Pight n, 
« While Myriad F oes beſet the hoſtile Plain. 


Me 


8 
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& And Frien y "Kia 5 in Ele Conſe; afford, 

« The Gallic Legions ſoon wou'd fly the Field, 

« And to your Waden well known Valour yield: 

us b Rouſe, rouſe, my Feen ah, J fear, 

N (ſhe ſaid). 

e The Love of Freedom from your Souls is fled: 
“ The Fiend, bewitching Luxury—— The Son 

; « Of Slavery, whoſe Magic Spells forerun © 
01d « His Parent's Steps, his Opiate Influence ſheds, 

31 18 kan your Hearts, and en a Coun- 
Mott hi ae, R 
bind s ſoft'n Poiſon but Prepares. ar Devin 
. 5 5 in the Duſt my. oy Rome. 


J | h 


en uy a£6:Oh; Thou'd that fatal Hour, which now 1 fear, 

en? ( it Fove Omnipotent) appear; | 
0 5 4 When Tyranny fhallr range with Giant Stride, 
Aid; And Barefoot Superſtition by her Side; * 
igt, I -When"Shurth thfithd Fires again Gall horrid, blaze, 
ity « Thöſe dire Rememb an rs © Mary's Days; + 
d pour ken tay Fair Offeptin pg Commerce ſhall. depart, 


From her ford Br fa with a heavy Heart ; 
cher'd He 60 Shou' d 
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<< Shou 41 again that fatal Moment view, 
< * o this unhappy Globe Tal bid adieu. 


ce Like that brave Grerd, 8 enviet 
- 31: oMNeateloi2 & 236 ball 

1 "Richly adorns the brighteſt Page of F; ame; 
„ Who at Thermopyle reſign'd his Breath, 

With Hecatombs of Slaves to grace his Death; 
Like him my brave Paoli dare ariſe, * 

. And offer up himſelf a Sacrifice ; 

„ Like him, and the few choſen Greeks who fell, 

„% My ſelf-devoted Sons their Blood: ſhall ſell, 

| bob And lber, the World that F reedom they ll 
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have, 57 
8 Eon tho the Road lies s the Areary 
| _Graye=— \ 

So a, ſhe wing'd her Flight, Sie altappear , Ba 
* as ſhe flew, theſe Words Uiſtin& were heard; ke 
© Conſider, partial and miſtaken Men ; wo 
« Conſider In the Cyclops horrid' Den, 

« The choſen Few (a ſavourite Repaſt) 5 A 1 
ORE Were but prefer d, to be deyour'd the laſt,” Th 
0 
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The TR ANS FORMATION, 


oo” Ness Tau 


EAR 4 2 77 kis Bleffings ſheds, 


Enriching, as ke flows, the Meads, 
There liv'd a Monk in Days of Yore, 
( Northamtbria' s Crown when Cenulph wore) 
Of Life ſevere, and ſpotleſs Fame, 

. Good Father Roger was his Name; 1 
This holy Monk, much git'n to Pray'r, 
Was greatly. follow'd by the Fair, 
Who ftil on every ſlight Tranſgreſſion, 
To Roger. flew to make e | 
Ladies in ev'ry Age we find, 

To holy Men are much inclin' d: * 


ES tb Bog 21 l | A 


9 An abukive Pac a, wo the igin He of theNeweafle Barr, 
publiſh'd a few Years ſince, | PISA the Author to give the 
following to the World: The story is taken from an old 
Record found in a Religious Houſe, on its Difſolution in the 
Reign of Henry VIII. and is now in the Poſſeſſion of an emi- 
hent Antiquarian not far from Newcaſtle. 


— 


* 


1 2 


A truer Saint. Haber 8 Shore, . . By 
To grace her Annals, never bore ; 1 by 
(Hibernia!. Kaim d beyond. the Ne at * 
rote BY 
Nor does her preſent, pious. Race 1 8 
Its Holy Anceſtry, diſę grace), , E xe 
Of Form athletic, , yet 2s mild, Et: 77 
And harmlefs às 4 newborn Child: dns a 
The good Man, ſomehow,” had the Att, 57 
To eaſe each female tender Heart; tl 1 


Whate'er his Penance, ſtill content, ' 
. hey, all e underwent. 1 He 
1 1 


102 8 1 bin Nut e 
The lovely? Emma, faireſt ſeen; 4 She 
*Mong Maids of Honor to the 1 ; | 
Seem'd chief in his good Graces bleſt, 2 
Emma each Day her Sins eonfeſ; | Th: 
Each Day?” Tes Sir, each Day; the F air A 
For a long Rechning did not care A 
She thought it ſtill the ſafeſt Way; 6 * „ 
As ſhe went on; her Nebts to pay; 
She dhoſe not, like your heedleſs Ber 
To get o'er deep in Star's Book; | 
Left the black Bill ſheuld grow too larges 
For a poor Maiden tol diſcharge; 
And bring Old Nick, ſpite of her ry, 
To lay enk Haas pott Ber 
Hs ar in choſe Days 
(80* Legends tell. ws) had ye! Ways; 
e They 
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Fair 
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They 


13 | 
| | 99 1 1. 
They put on queer relig ious Airs, _ 
Frequented Church, and: TY their Pray” rs3 | 
At leaſt old Writers: as, xecorg,.. * 
I own I ſcarce... Ein take their Word, 


Ar 
Conſidering how, 1 fary An 
3 2 13 are 491. 


Our modern „ | 725 are; 
But Satan, chat ill La prite, | Y 


Who' owes your r godly Folks 2. ( 25 4 3 } 
Had manag d, atters ſo, that Emma _ _ | 
Was brought in, A Aran nge Di ma; | ; 
The Monk's In tructions, (ſtrange to 00 f 
Began to make the Maiden well; 788 | 
Her Health was turn d quite turvey-wpley;” ] 
She ſeem d far Pons. in Nau '*Droplys 7 


Tis 2 2 = PF = 7 5 Schools, 
That Love! the Paradice of Fools, 
A Paradice, in which is placd A 
A Tree, bewitching to the Tate, f 
Ae Tree af | Knowledge): which. produces O87 
A Fruit replete with Poiſonous... uices; . - 17 
This tempts poor Maidens to their coſt; ey 
They pluck---and--- Paradice, is. Lofts ee 
No Jon Ha ineſs dyells; there, WM 
ee Deli, road 
(25113-8825 b:55d0 Sant, all lang: eee 
Your. age Platonic ane imglin'd 11 oa 
To think Love centets in the Mind 
18891 int K , r be e, 
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[7 roc 7 
But Love a digerent 8 6 ] 1 51 telle, Oct bo; 
To Saints, to Sinners, Beads oY Bales 55 er 


SM > AC 15 Tye: $8131.27) 2 
Poor Emma's tell. tale Looks b 8 * 
That Emmu's'. formid of yielding, Clay; 
The Queen enrag d, inſiſts bu! blowing © {39 
To what this frange Misfortunle's wings 1 55 
Whilſt Eyund, almoft>idiown'd= in ae , 
With penitemiat Looks declates tf 
(The more to fix ber Reſolkrion; 125 3 
Roger had promis d Abfolutio 1 
Which made her gulph the” £1 Wm - m 
As tho' it were 4 Di een, 
% That Father Bin, wid Jong Had * 5 
4 By thouſand Arts to Win . _ 
* As on her Couch one. Day fhe Nept, - _ 


8 Stole in, 5 Ful! ſhe Wept, | 
io of 1 Honor 


Nor more Soul ſp peak Fach Maid 
Diſdainfully 160d” down. upen. — 4 = k 
For virtuous Dames ig tte "a "A 66 5 
No Crime's like Loſs" FOOT: © 

That gone, like a truck Peer they ny "et, oi 


And think it tang't roits "to | come ves, hers. 7 


One would* imagine they Were taup * 


That Who figs tile The kteh, was avi git.” 


241 HOW Abe Ide, 3.24 © 


« But who's this Bede, the Reader cries, 
The Butt pf Rieſe: fame, horrid Lies F. 


A: Secular, and ont of thoſe 05/0 nm tent 


Whom Monks avow'd Keligion's Fes; * 


Autho 
enjoig 


2 
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t ** 1 


And who, tho? „ Hithert 22unwedy 2 3 L os | 


Stranger 60 Joys of Marriage. Bed, 
Yet held it neither Vin"! nor Shame + 


For Prieſts to take al weddetl- Dame z A 151. 
While Monks, for Self- Deiiale fam d. 17 
Againſt ſuch-ſenſual' Crimes CNEL: 

With ; holy: Candle, Bodk, and Bell, 5 
Damning AM married Prieſts ct Hell; = 
Prieſts, who the Papal Power | dtnyd too, 
F or which Old Nici — n their cer too. 


08 


No Wonder Monks ſhou'd think: i it ; good 
To ſhed ſo vile a Sinner's- Blood; „ 
If juſt the End which, is deſird, 167 
No Matter by what, Means dir. 0 


+ ( 


Altho the Monks to Satan gave "ES 1 
And ſwore not all the Saints cou'd. ys Rack 
Yet. with the Body of the Nation, 
Bede ſtood aloft in Reputation; 3 
He taught the Natives to explore W 
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The Sea for Fiſh, the, Lagd for, wh I 
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Twas he who firſt the Secret / Frog ty 


Of digging, Fewel from the Gtound. *- O 


Hence, Riches, Trade, and many. a: Bet 
Their Children? 3 Children now. e 3 


23175 bes : 1 „ 


11 was 25 dr." gib Teng e ter, list we Pope's "a 
Authority was eſtabliſhed zu Ela, be W a 
* 2 A0 ied 2.04 * OVA 7 A8 \ 10 = V \. 


882 


1 
* . 7 

\ 

My ] 

„ 1 1 

7 


| 


He taught them with a ma Horny 
The luſcious Salmon to beſet, 
With many other uſeful Ares, 
Which juſtly won ne *Foople's n 


But all his Merit was forgot, | 
And hid by this unlucky Blot; 
A Maid of Honor to deflower! 
*T was, an Affront to Sov'reign Power 
And Maids of Honor ne er cou'd be 
Secure, if Bede ſhou'd go Scot- free: 


Tbe Queen declar'd, She did not know 


« How far his Impudence might go; 


« And that ſhe thought twas monſtrous hard 


« To. take à Lady off her Guard: 


< Had ſhe herſelf been ſleeping caught, 
(She trembles at the very Thought) 


&<-Ev'n Majeſty ſhe was not ſure 
„In ſuch a. Caſe wou'd be ſecure,” 

Thus prejudic'd, to the good King 
She ſo deſcrib'd this Ny Thing, 
That in his Juſtice he decreed; 


The Culprit for his Crimes ſhou'd bleeds: 


« What, die ?”'%---as..bad--=may-: Heav'n forefend, 
And guard us all from the like End; 


The bluſhing Muſe cannot for Shame, 
In Words direct the Thing proclaim; 
It was, in fine, the 8 To 
N 8 Lover underwent, 


Such 
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Such was 112 Monazch's Reſolution; - 
The Time too fix'd for Execution, | 
The Storm was Jouds the Waves ran highs, 
The Charge direct vain all Reply. 


Of Honor 8. Chen, altho! "hal. 
Emma had: ſtill; ſome Goodneſs left; 
Tis trus Logieians often paint 
Each Woman as a Fiend or Saint; 
Whereas a Mlaan is a. mix'd Creature, 
They ſay, of het rogeneous Nature: 
But all theſe Cobweb. airy: Fancies 
rd Are little better than Romancesʒ 0 
5 For Woman, like meer Man, is ſtil! 
Neither completely good or ill; 
A Hodge podge, Olio, a Podrade, 
Of many various Compounds made; 
A Mixture form'd of cold and hot. 
Of ſweet and four---in ſhort---what not 
Some ſtrong Ingredient, tis confeſt, 
Still to the Palate gives the Zeſt; - 
* Vet not ſo pow'rful, but we find 
end, | Other Tons. are combin'd.. | 


There is not in all Nature's Plan 
So. ſtrange a Paradox as Mn; 
- | Man with himſelf: eternal jars, 
And. wages barbrous civil Wars: ä 
Now 


zuch 1 1 ** ; 


c ry, J 


Now Reaſon---Paſſion now bellen 
Whilſt diff rent Limbs take diff tent e | 
Againſt the Monarch, Head, w w e find. , | at 
Beneath the Girdle what's are, 
In bold Rebellion often riſes, . 
And the wiſe Sov' 'reign's Pow” 7 5 855 4 
And Ampbiſhena-like, "tis Haid, boa 
We've then at either End an Head: Ws, PE 
When that's the "Cafe, we - Teldom* we 158 
To which Head we ſhould Homage ſhow; 
And therefore follow that of Courſe, . | 
Which pulls us with the greater Force. 
Poor Emma, when the. firſt was e 
Had ae. Rruggling on 

cc What's. all this eee om 
44 And tell ye Tak; if e atk I've done. 


Nor Vice nor ie is Woll plain. | 
En Emma bore deſpotic Reign; e 
At firſt ſhe put on ap good Face, 


And told ber Tale with, artful: Grace; 
But Conſcience ſoon - unmanner d- a bn 


Kick'd up a Duſt within Her Breaft, 
And fill'd bath waking Thoughts and Daa 


Wich  Brimflone, berg and en; Flames? 3 
Act. bas 221 J Jo ian 2081 - Wit. 
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Bien 8 Karen Trad ar ack Ends. 
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With forked horned f 
Apply d to e We e 


<A frightfal' Caſe l. — No aye fue gy oy 
Such. Application. cou'd. endure) * + 
And alt that ' horrid Apparatus 1051 eo 1 
With which; ſome Tay, the aa treats us, oh 
When we to viſit him think fit, nn 
And take up Lodgiogs .i in "bis Pit. Ty |: ap 


Na Wonder- then ah Dreams me theſe - 
Shou'd * pull down Madam on her Knees, - 
To count her Beads in woeful Plight,, 
And croſs! herſelf from Moern to e yoo - 
In one bf theſe deſpairing Strains 
When Fear quite overſets the * By oth 
At Midnight Hour, when Fiends — 

To take 2 Freſco in our Ar, 
As on her Marrow- bones ſhe preſt, 
Weeping and beating her white Breaſt, 
A Crow long tam'd,” whoſe gutt'ral Tone 
Had oft diverted ll: and John. 
By Chance or Providence convey'd; L D105 Bit 
Had to our  Madam's' Chamber ſtray d, of 4s 
Where ſnug as Thief under he Bed, 
The Bird conceal'd its Negro Head; 70 kit 7% 
And at the Junctüre when the Dame | 
(Her Thoughts brimful of, Fire and <a 
Addreſs'd« her Patron Saint of Wood. 
Che pops the Crow, ant ctoaking Ac dd; * 
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&«& Have Mercy, Heavy 'n--- What's. this I view, 


< Tis Satan's felf--tis" 


Satan's Hoe 1 


4 


« Guard me from Pitchforks and from Hell; 25 
Croak, quo* the Crow---:the ſcream" d---the' fell: 
The Servants fly, and on the Ground, 
Speechleſs the frighted Fair was found; 
Reviv'd, ſhe Traves---* Protect and fave me, 
Let not yon ugly Satan have me; 
His ſaucer Eyes and frightful Tone” Dun 


Another Crfoak and "down ſhe's $01 


And quick to Life their Lady wake; 


% 75 


She- ftraightway calls out for a. Priett, 
To whom her Sins are ſoon confeſt: 


: 


TEE 


- RF 


5 7 


one. 
The Servants fee the drolx Miſtake, 


{32 


1 


£. 4 . 
* 


On Roger's Wiles ſhe throws the Blame 


Of all her: Crimes-—and all her Shame ; 


And hopes it is not yet too late 
To hinder Bede's . Fate. 


1 * | * 
4a 


The Queen of this. great Change informed, 


Againſt the Monk now 
The King 


That Bede thou'd inſtantly. be = 3 
And that the Compliment deſign'd . ? 
For Him, to Roger, be allign d.—— 


loudly ftorm'd; 


in Juſtice too decreed, 
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4 
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Fot 
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Kay © 3 


No ſooner ordepd than bas done, n 
„ Sandtity 1s gone: "FP 
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| For after being Hdarded, 

„ And from the Court with Shame diſcarded, * 
Y His Crime appear'd' ſo very black, 

1: W Each” Female Friend now turn'd her Back; 3 
For from a Confeſſot diſſected, 

No Comfort ture. can be erpeged. 


When Birds fly," or lien” Veſſels, al, 
They're always guided from the Tail, 
And Caſuiſts fay, this is .. 
I In gen'ral, with the human Race: . 
7 The Rudder loſt, what follows then ? 
Ruin to Ships, to Birds, and Men. 1 a 
And now, TA longer Fortune's Sport, | 
In Triumph Bede was brought to Court, 
Were having humbly, on his. Knee 
o Due Homage paid to Majeſty, 
+. I He then, in Gratitude as bound. 
Id, || To Heav'n fell proſtrate on the a: 
That graciouſly had heard his Pray'rs, 
And reſcu'd him from monkiſh Snares; 
Nor was his croaking Friend. forgot, 
IA leading Actor in the Plot, 
Iwo, at her Majeſty's Requeſt, 
Ishew'd its fine Shapes among the reſt: | 
I“ May Heay'n's beſt Beniſon, he rigs. |, 


wok (gh Tears of Raptures in his E: yes) . 
Fot « For 


« For ever - „** as, * 


« On King, Quen, ms,=Oram—and a." 
„ JBC 2447 4] 3 
80 fads, when, wen, but hold, 


Twere ne wer r 
That in, hy fene Ag 
Miracles, crowd in . N 
Tho' now-a-days, I fe whz 
Nor Miracles or Saints we ſpy e, 

In ſhort—a. Miracle uncommon—- 
Up ftarts the Crow— a lovely Women ;' 

| Voung, blooming, kandſme, . debonnair W 
And "what's ſtill ranger, wond Ne Fair. 
To pleaſe  Pygmalion, as tis faid, 

A Marble melted to a Maid; _ Mi 
And furely, if a Heathen ous ”— 
Inſpire a Stone with Fleſh' and Blood, 
We need ſhew little Admiration, 


At Madam Croaker's 8 Transformation. 4 


With Wonder ſtruck, while all around 
In Silence gaz'd; a Voice profound, | 1 
Melodious as a Seraph Sound, K } 
Was heard * 

« Accept, O Bede, "the Gif OM n finds, 
« The beſt of Wives, and beft of F riends ; 
« (Of: ev'ry female arm poſſeſt, 

cc Wich ey y ſocial Virtue. bleſt: 

« Nor jeſpiſe her for her Io 


ct What are ye all but Sons of Earth? 
„ That 


> 


x 


'T hat 


And wed the lovely, new-form'd Maid; 


(At preſent Induſtry's lov'd Seat) 


_ 409 ] 


c That Quad cannot be mean. 

Where Heab'n's immediate Hand is ſeenz 

« And that the Miracle here ſhown, 

To future Times be handed down, 

« A laſti | Monument” of Favor, 

« Your C ng to diſtinguiſh ever, 

<6 3 4 ice of Mieder s gutt vu Tone, 

ce mes 1 known 

66 ka Name of Bokx---thall mark their Tongue, 

« And proudly trumpet whence they ſprung; 

« A rough, bold. Accent, free from Art, 

« True Emblem. of an bona Heart, 

« A Mark by . which Mankind ſhall trace 

Your num'rous, warlike, envied, Race; 

Whoſe Deeds, not Words, "their Fi ame ſhall 
ce ſpread, 

«© And Britain's Foes their Bn. dread, „ 


The Prieſt with Rapture Heaven obey'd, 


FS TTY 


The Monarch too, gen'rous and kind, 
To Bede and to his Heirs conſign'd 
That fertile Track which Tyne Lurveys, 
As his broad Stream he proud diſplays; 
Where Riches flow with every Tide, 
And Trade and Liberty preſide :—— 
Here firſt he plann'd that kind Retreat, 
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Yclep'd Newcaftle ; where the Prieſt 
To an old Age liv'd highly bleſt 
K. 


With 


1 
With his Fair Spoule : Apt 'tis I) | 
She brought the Parſon ſuch a Breed 1 
(Parſons, we, know, are in their Natures | 5 
Beyond moſt Men, prolific Creatures) 
Of little Bedes, that all around 
The Parſon's Proweſs did reſound. 


*Tis thought this ſame prolific Power 

| Remains among them to this Hour; 

A num'rous Race; who ſtill inherit 
Their Mother's Buzz, and ' Father's Merits 
And which diſtinguiſhes the Breed 

'Of Mother Crow and Father BR DE.“ 


9 1 in -obe ahons is nt che fame 
with the Venerable Bede, . 807 rather earlier than the 
Hero of our Tale. pr” 
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* 52 was dead, Wolde 
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When Muſics Bent, 3 combine, - 
Cecilia he, pay . aboy 1 
ho 44. Fern fe e r 
Alas! her tay, | 4 mort! Tho 1 15 Choir, | : 
Ardent, Cealia's with'd Return deſire: (Wong . 
The Saint the heay* nly Mandate Araight obeys, 


And, ſmiling, Heay” n egain d, to 8 choua 
Praiſe, 1 ooh, off 1 


mid gfe „ e 
me end en e ö wi 2; anom AN of. ® 
» 0 — > 
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On heari ng the above contradicted. 


N Mercy to Mankind, relenting Heav'n 
Cecilia to our Pray'rs has longer given; 
Death aim'd the Stroke, but quickly dropt the 


Darts: 5: JW. Bo. 
And Pity, for the firſt Tine, touch'd his Han. 
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W OU D ſmiling Love propitious trim 


my Sails, 


Ae W deeuse bib e wind yy m— Gales, 
No greater Bliſs cou'd m . 72 Jetide 


Than (4k kraft ernte br EL LL foþide 


e fi bots envortns. dl a n 
bl) 2d3 imb wolsd zæbWwOIO HN 


Weben. 
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| AHE d 0 Store of 2 

la Mit will ever rule the Roaſt: 
* Claim who 2 3 


"= o 114 at 33911090 
22 „Hanne can n purchaſe 5 it, tis —_ 
Can Phoebus purchaſe Riches too? uf 
Truth inne is mute. 
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Te TWO PAPER KITES. 
| I Fran 3 fe yes 
( Addreſſed to a young Gentleman at School.) 
WO Paper Kites, ballanc'd on high, 
With flaming Lanthorns grac'd the Sky,, 


While Crowds: below admire the Glare, 
And think each Light a blazing Star: 


Cries: one of theſe Night Birds, with Pride; 


(The other flutt'ring by his Side) 
Left to ourſelves, Brother, we might 
© Above. theſe. Regions wing our. Flight, 
<<: Spurn: theſe. poor Earth-encircling . Skies, 
And to the Lunar World upriſe; 
„Like Comets ſhine in yonder Sphere, 
And ſee what Folks were doing there; 
« But. theſe. curſt.. Cords, by which: we're: 
| ce bound, 
6e. Geniùs and Worth like ours confound : . 
. Struggle, ſpirited, might free, 


„And give us both our Liberty; | 


<<. Uncurb'd we ſafely then might rove, 
„ And laugh at. Earth-Worms . from above.“ 


« Hold, not ſo faſt,” replies the other, 
e Think, think à little, my good Brother; 
«To: theſe. Reſtraints you fo deſpiſe, 
« We owe the very Power to riſe: 
* Without 


| [ N ] 
ec Without their Help de night remain 0 
«© Unnotic'd Nothings on the Plain: vo 


6 Or worſe on furious Tempeſts born, = 
« We ſhould®be hurrikd. daſb'd, and el i 


« Tho' Paper Efe wet nde id UN 00 


Core were deligt d te Meld them Px, Y 
« Ajid'Yhoſe' by whom" we're guides 2 
« How far with Safety we may go: all hu / 
Hallanc'd by them we thus aſpire, 

While wond'ring Crowds our Blaze admire.” 


The ſelf-ſufficient Kite with Sneer, 
Laugh'd at this over-cautious Fear, 
When a briſk Gale that Inſtant riſing, 
His Friend's Intreaties too deſpiſing, 
With one ſmart Jerk his Hold he broke, 
And flew before the Wind like Smoak; 
Now here — now there —hurried and toſt, 
He falls to Earth, torn; daſh'd, and loſt; 
While his more wiſe and happy Friend, 
A diffrent Praiſe and Fate attend; 

By Prudence held, ſecure he flies, 
A Meteor to admiring Eyes. 


If, Ane, you conſider right, 
You're little better than a Kite; 
Quite volatile, and by the bye, 

A ſhandy Tenant of the Sky; 

And all the Excellence you ſhow, 

To Lucius prudent Care you owe. 
- Shou'd 


d 


And ſhine the Star of an.;applauding, Nation. 


ic ue * 


2 5 N lt e 0 

You'll. falls-;alas! Megs Die gg OR of) + 

But guided. by bis Acilful, Handi „d 90 T. 

You'll. paα¹ανjiuHpngur to ithe Lang in) 
Beam, 1 — Som: our bigh- born, Stations WON. 
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From the ſame feœtid 
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A piecę of D once al N 
ou'd you the (rs os no n a, e WI 
You turn diſguſtfully away :- 

Here Putrefa&ion's Brood appears, 

And the proud Maggot. domineers; 

Thoſe. Eyes, than Phæbus“ Beams more bright, 

Now darker than the darkeſt Night ; 

Her Lips, her. Neck, her Breaſts —— alas ! 

Her all——one foul and putrid Maſs. 


How near to Beauty's *witcbing Pride 


Is foul Deformaty ally d! 


From . Putrefaftion's* fertil 6 Bed 

The Roſe uprears. Ris . fragtant Head; 
Danghill. too, 
The ſtinking Henbane ſtarts to view; 
All - earthly Things beneath the Skies, . 
From Putrefactions Source ariſe; 
A while they flouriſh and are vain, 


And then to Dirt revert again: 


What Changes Nature's Monades wear! 
Now Fair is Foul—now Foul is Fair: 
4 Ty The 


See Page 47. 
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The Putrefattion of a Slow 
May rife again, and wear a Crown; 
And He who Millions now commands, 


May—— 0 hl din the "furteu'd Ban. 
Ye Mertal' Coateii” ETY use, W ous 
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TroucHTs en reading two Medern Celebrated E 
f N Qa VEL 3. 1 Fo! 
Bu 


od 8 wolte of Heav'n and Fate, 
Our Paſſions quite eradicate z 

The Fountain then were ſtopp'd, from whence: 22 

Virtue and Vice 5 Streams diſpenſG. A 


Never was PiQure yet pourtray 'd, 
Without a blended Light and Shade; 
And where the Outline's but expreſt,, 
"Tis a meer lifeleſs Piece at beſt. 


Body and Soul: united: ill 
Are neither perfect GYod or III; 
Then let us view with pitying Eyes 
Shades which from ImperfeRion: riſe; 
On our own Paſſions keep ſtrict Guard, 
Nor flack too much, nor pull too hard; 
Secure, we thus Life's Courſe may take, 
Ev'n tho' a Trip we ſometimes make. 


From the fame Heav'n-implanted Root, 
Both Good and Evil jointly ſhoot; 
Thus on Caffiva's Tree, we know, 

Both Nouriſhment and Poiſon grow. 


Well fare thoſe Souls ſo wond'rous pure, "1 
That human Frailties can't endure ; 


Such. 18 


„ I 
Such Beings were by Heav'n deſign'd 
For other Planets more refin'd; 


But having miſs'd their deſtin'd Road, 
Were Yor@d { on *Earth to make en, 
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A Sphy\for this: World was! made; 


A ſhadeleſs iHariowse lither ſtray d. bus vor 


r - a te a a "TS 
DoS mon tv a Hil any 1992 5 


1 
. #s ff "% 3 *t E 17 1 "4 * FY : 
, 5908 E315 141 12 * * 
vo k. 10 , „ 
* — 17 88 1 : : : 
' 5 4 þ | U 4 ＋ * 
at bs "s ; * U — 
3% > ww 4 : ” 


<4 
* qi 
"I: 
— . 
SAT, 14 
7 "3 
q : 
2 541 It 
\AY 2311 
5 ; * 5 4 4a »4 4 % = 3 * | Sa 1 J 
* — * — _- * 
# 
; 4 
£ - 4 14 4 * 1 * ut 
% * C — 1 & £ a 12 ; 8 : 5 N % P : "i * 
5400 PSY 1 31.1 3 Wi E | 14 . I - A 4 £1 
* x 


— 


nn 
2. ²˙—— Tos 


1 


y 


xx 


—_——_ 


8 


1 120 J 


e E OR A. 


BY all Mankind bow to One ſovereign Lord, 

And never more unſheathe the vengeful 

| Sword; 

On Greenland's Coait bid * Spices bloom, 

The Owl confront the Sun with Eagle Plume; 

Bid yonder floating Sea, aloft in Air, 

Higher upriſe, and ſkim the Lunar Sphere; 

Bid Time, at thy Command, obedient ſtay, 

Count all thoſe e chat in the Sun-Beams 

With eager Haſte nation, ae ſeize, 

Or with your Finger ſtop the Tide-ſwoln Seas: 

Wild with Deſire, a motley Cloud embrace, 

And ſtamp it with a numerous living Race; * 

Bid the launch'd Thunder like an Earth-worm 
| creep, 

Or drag reflected Dian from the Deep: 

All this you ſooner may effect, than find 

The Meteor Changes of Cleora's Mind: 

Tir'd with my Search, the Bubble I give o'er, 

Yet wiſh - 

Again to dream on Hope's deluſive Shore. 


* An Allufion to Ixion's Amour with a Cloud. 
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Te MOCK HERO. 


HILE Senifin with theatric Gait, - 
Aſſumes great q s Dignity and 
State; W 
925 Ceſar neerknows: what is to fear,” he 
en 6s- + 
No FROG 3 Ark bey MET the 


A Clump of . agb Weight. comes chun- 


dering down, 
Threat' ning Deſtruction to the Heroe's Crown; 
Th' unnerved Czfar trembling ſtraight appears, 
He faulters, ſtammers, and --- diſſołves in Tears. - 
Learn, Britons, hence, ne'er to aſſume a Part, 
That Nature cries -I foreign to the Heart. 
| tC L030 CERES TD HED 1 . 
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The DEVIL DISAPPOINTED. 
. 746. | 


"MX 


THEN Seton firſt. head of the Popiſh 
Invaſion 
And Prieſtcraft and Slavery threat ned the Nation, 
He order'd Ignatius and. Lewis le Grand, 
With Bonner and Peters to wait bis Command: 
They, cringing and licking his Hoofs, ſoon appear, 
While Nut ſmiling ghaſtly, . cries out with a 
nee ne hs 


«6 « Here, Scoundrels, here's Ne ews will make you 


look gay, ah 
66 All Europe muſt ſhortly acknowledge my Sway; 
4. Young, Lherley bids. fair for the Throne of 
(x x66 Great. Britain, Ty 
cc Which if he but once has the Fortune to fit o on, 
c From. theſe darkſome Regions below I'll remove, 
« And jointly with him rule Old England above: 
From Whipping and Flogging a while 1 re- 
| _< lealt pe. 
« And what, amcertain; ſill better will pleaſe ye, 
« With Heretick Blood you. may now ſtuff and 
6c gor 
<«< Drink Popery's Health, and Confuſion | to 
<< George: 
Rantum Scantum, ye Dogs, away and rejoice, 
* And make Hell reſound with your 5 
| «© and Noiſe:” 


Soon 


That ſpeaking the Truth was quite out of his Road; 
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Soon ſaid ant ſoon done: Away they are flown, 
And the News thro” all Hell i in a Moment is 
Aral known; f | - | 
On which, ſuch ſtrange Rackets and Shoutings 
did, follow,. © -: 
The Devil himſelf could Seen hear bis own 
i: Holloo 
Popes, Pickpockets, Jeſuits, bald-pated Poinrn,. 
Whores Cardinals,, yr Ae e, me 
; Liars, 
Commix'd fans Dittinctten, all bellow'd their 
A bros 
Fo or George's Confuſion, and Hell's Commen-weal. 
Some Weeks thus elape d, when a Courier came 
quick, Sf 
By the Soul of a Jefuit—(Poſt) to Old Nick; 
To the Preſence when brought, he was order'd. 
da tall 
All he knew till his happy Admiſſion in Hell: 
— What News his good Viceroy, the Pope, haE 
„ {ent greeting, | 
66. With whom in a ſhort Time he hop'd for a 2 
| „Meeting: i 
« Tho' Lying of all Things his Highneſs admir's,. 
4 The Truth, and Nought elſe, at this Time he 
&« requir'd.” | 
The Jeſuit on this moſt ſubmiſſively ſhew'd, 


L.2 But: 


4 .] 


But to pleaſe? his black : a for once he 
mol. wou'd try, Gi evra? 9.41 . 
To tell what had happen'd whine the leaſt Lie: 
With Charles Landing at Sie he began, 
Told Edin's* Surrender, and-fam'd „ 0 
On taking Carliſie and the Lancaſhire Rout, 
Nick chuckled for Joy, and Hell ſet up a Shout: 
But ſoon as Ptince William was wand our 
poung Mars, 
Their Horns were drawn in, 1 each Fiend 
kung an A-fe ;—— _ 
« That ill- boding Name,“ cries s Old Nick, in 2 
| Fright, | 
© Brings freſh: to my Mind that damn'd Year 
« Eigbty-Eigbt: - 
But, Lord! when he'd heard what ſtrange Work 
had been brewing, 
How all their wiſe Schemes had brought on their 
| - own Ruin; 
How William had conquer'd, and Charley had fled, 
Poor Devil! he chang'd to the Colour of Lead: 


had told him, 

Flew raging about ſo, that Hell 0 0 ſcarce 
hold him; 

While all his Toad- eating and Hoof-licking © rew, 


Elina; Ease fo called, 


He. blaſphem'd, and damning che x *ongue that 


Like W ſneakin - to Sarnen withdrew: 
| h 1401 46 3h Are 


* 


« Are all my great Hopes,” : roars dg Bann, 
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* — 


ce. blown over? 
Deſtroy'd by mis Heretic Fact of Mobs 
Shall Pop'ry and lav r 5 no more rear theix, 
$5 Head...” | 
* And over Old England n my | ee ſptead? * 
“ No more like mylelf e aloud ? 
* Nor Jeſuits, like Mountebanks, Play d on the 
«© Crowd i xi. wrt 
Shall: Smithffeld Burnt- Off rings! vp: more ſhew. 
m Sway, 
©. Nor Britons to Power deſpotic W Way? 
6“ In ſpite of my Arts, and my beſt Ally France, 
ee Shall Freedom and F Atill, in England. 
46 advance 3 
Religion fill flouriſh, and over = he Main, 
« With. Glory he waa d, Airy Navies fill. 
reign .. 
Shall Brunfwick, whom. next ta, wy y Maker I , 
| e 
« Still govern Mankind, and n my 1 defeat? ? 
% Zoons, Brimſtone, and Fury ! I vow and de- 
OG. TI | 
cc Fleſh and. Blood, —nay the Devil.himfe!f, can 
c not bear. it.“ i is; 
So ſaying, half: ſpent, to his Dungeon he crept, 
Got drunk with French Brandy ;---belch'd, f-rt-d+ 
and ſlept. 


4 3 , 


- 


A 


et 


1 * 


o 


- I 


Thr 


126 


able g: | 5 
The PATRIOT S. 


a 1 
Werd 


> 


N ſeventeen Hundred Forty-five,. 
When black Rebellion was alive, 
And with a Giant Stride came forth, 
From her bleak Den, the ſtormy North ;; 
Fack, who by Creditors unkind, 
Had long in Priſon been confin'd, 
As at the Window Bars he ſtood, 
To take the Air in thoughtfu} Mood, 
Who ſhou'd paſs by in martial Geer, 
But ſwagg'ring Tom the Grenadier ;— 


<Ffollo!--now Thomas —What's the Crack?” 


Cries Thomas.“ Bad enough, Friend Jack: 

« They ſay (damn bim!)-—the Young Pretender, 
«Bids fair to. be our Paith's Defender; 

„ Aud that the Rebels have great Hape, 

« To bring in Charley and the Pope.” 

Quo' Jack, with lengthen'd, rueful Face, 


« Good Heav'n forbid:—If that's the w_— 


D Qur Liberty is gone, —and we 
n Muſt, F renchmen-like, bear Slavery.” 
*< Our Liberty!” cries Tom, . What's worſe, © 
A thoufand Times à greater Curſe; 
« If the Pretender mounts the Throne, 
* Damme---Our dear Religion's gone.“ 


Thus 


ND 
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Thus Fact in Jail exclaims and fears 
Freedom will be aboliſh'd; 
While ſwaggring Tom, Soldier-like, faves, 
The Church will. be demoliſh d. . 


20 
3 
. 
ay 
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UHARTRES's APO'THEOSTIS. 


HEN Chartres, his Corpſe not yet cold, 
was to. Hell come, 

With a Sneer, cries. Old Nict, My dear Bro- 

ther! you're welcome; 


7 
1 


& *Mongft the damn'deft. of damnable ' Fools ſee 


<6. him taken, 


Let his Cell be well heated, and inge his old 


. 
, Mongſt Fools!“ quite ſurpriz d, cries the 
grim-looking Elf, 5 
& Your Highneſs miſtakes; m a, Rogue like 


. « yourſelf.” — 


& To my Coſt I have foung,” replies Ni >, 0 tis 


6 a Rule, th: 
< Tho' Fools may'nt be Rogues, yet each Rasse s. 
Ju. damn d Fool.“ 
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Er 7 7 a be frightful, 8 
The Darling Progeny of Sin; 


1 (Her Sire, as ancient Poets tell, 

4 The loweſt, meaneſt Fiend of Hell; 9 
a & bleerley'd Hagg, whoſe only Food 
1 Is human Hearts and human Blood; 


- I Fen Thouſand poifon'd Arrows hung: 
ke Long had this peſtilential Foe 
Peopled King Satan's Realms below, 
When his black Highneſs, as in Dey 


Pour'd Favours multiplied upon her, 


5 2 And order'd Pride, his King at Arms, 


Io Stranger to Miſs Envy's Charms) off 


=D To make her out an Anceſtry, a 
I long as a2 Welhmar's Pedigree; © 
And ſpite of Truth and Virtue prove, £ 
Ik poſible, ſhe ſprung ' from Fove.- —_— 
Inis, Herald-like, Pride ſoon effected, 
Nor was her Coat of Arms neglected: 
The Shield was ſable; the Device, 


And in her Mouth, inſtead of Tongue, | | 


„I Bound to her Goodnefs and her Beauty, 


Made her a Maid, or Hagg of Honour ; | 


b, 


* 4 


u T;| Three — two Snakes and twenty Lice; 
Three 
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Three Vipers gnawing at a Breaſt, 
Serv'd Madam Envy for her Cyeſt ; 
In ſhort, the Blaze and the whole Coat, ky 
The Fair One's. mighty Worth denote we 
The Fair One!——Let not that perplex, 
Females are all of the Fair Sex; L 
And be they olive, dingy, brown, 
They're Fair Ones eall'd  thvoughoue the Town, Goc 


The Arms made. out, ſome: ſmall Diſpute 
Aroſe, What Motto beſt wou'd ſuit; 
Cries Envy, grinning out a Smile, 
Which ſpoke her Spleen, and eke her Guile 
«© My Motto, Good Friend Pride, ſhall. be 
«© Three favrite Letters, B, U,.T.---+ 
« By Hell and all the Fiends below, 

« To But, that Syllable, I awe | 

« More helliſh Joys---nay ſtare not, Pride, 
„Than to all other Words beſide; 
Search the whole Dictionary round, 

*© No Word fo enviqus can be found; 

& Aided by But, L dare commend,. 

* And ſtab beneath the Vail of F riend: | 
* With Praiſe, Suſpicion 1 diſarm, . X 
„ And then comes But with. helliſh an 
% And rank les in the. inmoſt Core, 

« Pois' ning the Praiſe was giv'p before z--- | 
% Thus Poiſon! 8. beſt ! in Sweet 5 'd, 


" 8 bud, Nd, Tuth's Shield 
: 4 No 


1 1 


„No Word like But my Spite conveys, 
« But be my Motto----But my Praiſe.” 


— 
o 


" | Dear-—, my beſt, my worthieft Friend. 

To you dedicate this Fable: 1 
Goodneſs like yours it can't offend, | 
Your Hearts fo very veritable. 


n. 


1 
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F Chin 


And Mode 


In Clara e _— One” 


» 


All-gracetu}; oer "a Fair One's Cheeks, 
The Emblem Lilly ſhines reveal'd, 
While Modeſty Retirement ſeeks 
In Beds of Roſes deep conceal'd. 


III. 


Wich brazen Front loud Büprdance, 
(Of empty Noiſe and Folly ſprung) 
From his foul Battery of Offence, 
Planted on Wit-won d's coward Tongue 


IV. 
Attacks fair Chaftity,—in Phraſe 
Thro' which the Coxcomb fully glares; 


Such Phraſe the Coward Soul betrays, 
When aim'd at helpleſs Maidens* Ears. 


Poor 


like bluſhing 1 Wet, 
New-blown and ſteep's® in Morning Dew, 


10 1 


V. 
Poor Chaſtity alarm'd, for Aid 
Straight calls upon her 'Twin-born Friend 3 
With roſy Enſigns quick diſplay'd, 
Her Siſter? 's * Powers attend. 


United, 9927 5 een the Foe; 

They come, they ſee, they overcome: “ 
They hufl, like Lightning, overthrow, 

And ftrike (Amazement!) Mit- won d dumb. 


In Chains their Captive they confine, 


And to th' applauding World proclaim, 
The rude Invader they conſign 


To the opprobrious Cave of Shame. 


. Alluding to Cefar's Veni, Vide, Viei. 
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T ce as 5: Ag 

des eo 3803 b'onive Sir 
JENEAT Hud Caurt/s Yunriaat, Skies, 1 
Plant Hanh it fades and dies: 6 
Such Nender Plants expire; of Courſe, 40 
Oppos d to n, Force - « ( 
That Court Diſeaſe, who from ber Wings 6 ] 
A thouſand magic Poiſons ;Alings 43 
Nor in the Church's ample Fer | 
Does Honeſty much better fare; / 
Nor in the Law's capacious Round 'Thi 
Is the rich Bloſſom often found; A 
Theſe Truths from others I relate, Ch: 
Nor Oy ain, Ls deen my Fate, The 
« 1 

The Pets to Sir Yn em, 

ee The Miller purloins half their Grain:“ F 
What can be done f- -On all his Ground, A 1 
This Mill, and ' only this, is found; At 
With Shame the Pilferer's diſgrac'd, Thi: 
And in his Room another plac'd, Suſp 
Of Fame unſtain'd 3 by: all agreed In d 
A Man maß worthy” {oor rg bly, 
109 284 191111 | : I 
> ad Toon oc e Tempta- © T 


* A Flower not uncommon in Engliſh Gardens. « N 


"ate, 


empta-· 


1 


* emptations. eri aſſail; 
This Miller, like the lat, proves frail; 
Again the "Tenants beg Relief, 
Sir John's convinc'd that he's a Thief: — 
« In Truth, my Friends, Fve! been deceiv'd, 
« No Man more honeſt I belieFw d; Ci 
« A Miller chuſe yourfelves}?itheoery'dy{,.,:7 
« On whom we all may ſaſe confide; ws 
« But firſt is Merits cloſely ſcan 40 
« To me tis 1 who's: the M fy 
After 3 tedious Altercation, 1 8 
They come to a Determination; 
A Miller's fix'd on; one whoſe — | 
Challeng'd the loudeft Blaſt of Fame; 
The Tenants: all in this agree, 
6 If there's an We 9 Man---'tis He,” 


For ſome Time: no Complaint was ; heard, 
A Month, or longer, tis ayerr'd; _.. 
At length---alas---too true, tho ſtrange, | 
This Paragon began to change; | 
Suſpicion, as if half afraid, : 

In doubtful Grumblings Hints convey'd;. 

Theſe Grumblings every Day increaſt, 

Till all the Miller glares confeſt : 

„The Toll too large----- Their Corn when 
ground, 


t . on Return, nor fair or ſound; 


"x - 6 "On 
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* Te greateſt Rogue they ever knew.” 


Once more to good Sir John "oi fly: 


Sir Fohn ſoon makes em this Reply. 


& No farther Eren I'll now admit, 


cc Their Flour all mix'd,—ſcarce Half their Due: 


« To your own Choice you muſt ſubmit; 


<C 


. 


10 


«cc 


« The: Miller whom you thus upbraid, 


Was honeſt *till a Miller N 
And honeſt: had- continued ſtill, 


But for the Air of that damn'd Mill: 


At that alone your Vengeance aim; 


50 The Mill and not the Man's to diame.“ ; 


Learn) Reader, from this little Tale, 


That ev'n the , beſt f Men are frail; 
And where- curſt Influenza's found, 
Millers will evermore abound.. 


a> 


Th 


Due: 


» 
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"The CRITIC aft BARD. 
* F A B LE.” ? 


CRITIC RP A \ Phiz 8 8 
The Quinteſſence of Cynic nerd | 
Who ſtill put on the- Very 1 n 
3 Cuckow in an ;Owl's Diſgujſes. 

0 while away 'his vacant Time, [ak 
Chanc'd to' take up a Book of Rhymes! 
Whether the Work of Dryden, Gay, 5 
Or Pope, we can't exactly! ſay: - 
He reads, he ſneers, he drops the Book. 

And with a ſelf-ſufficient Look 

Thus cries----- © Good Heay' 0, what” Stuff 
is here? Is 

« Such Nonſenſe Fools alone can bear; 1 

« Your Poets make their Meadows laugh, 

heir Spears and Swords the Life-Blood quaff;; 

« The lining Moon ſtoop from her Mere, 

« Some Lover's Madrigals to hear; 

« While Sylphs and Pairies---which ill worſe.is,. 

« (Fit Entertainment for old Nurſes). 

« Fill idle Brains: with fooliſh. Fancies, . _ 

« Ev'n worſe than N-b--'s. damn'd Romances 

„ One. common Sentiment in Proſe, 

« Is worth a thouſand. Books: like thoſe.” 


He ſpoke, and to his great Surprize, 
The Poet's Shade confronts his Eyes: 
" MM 2: Shall. 


1 138 ] 
<« Shall grovelling Pedants Rules impoſe, 


« And judge of Song by Laws of Proſe, 
« (Exclaims the Bard)?---Shall Clods aſpire, 


« Eyeleſs, to guide bright Sons of Fire !— 


« As welt might Owls: thro* Blaze of Noon, 


« Guide Joue's own Bird to hail the SUN ;— 


« The Plſſic Siſters can with Eaſe 

«© Inſpire, create, whene'er they ' pleaſe ; 

« With Life can Fields, Trees, Floods endue, 
« Ey'n all Things-—ſave fuch Clods as you. 


« 'The Muſes Temple, high in Air, 
« Was never form'd by Rule or Square; 
<« Infpired by the Genial Nine, 5 
«© Wild Fancy drew the Plan Divine; 
« And while they ſung their heav'nly Strain, 
To Mukc;roſe. the magic Fane. 


EET OT Ge b "IE | | 

Be humble, Wretch, thy Spleen controul, 

cc For know---you're but A Critic Mole; 

* And Moles, when Phe&bus ſhines moſt bright, 
60 Are bury'd in the darkeſt Night.“ 


So ſaid, the Bard, frowning Diſdain, 
Re- melted into Air again: 

Th' unfeeling Critic, undiſmay'd, 
Scarce underſtood one Word was faid; 
But like his Brethren of all Four, 
Thought on-—as he had thought before. 


On 


troul, 


bright, 


Co 


On 
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On being aſked by Miſs to write à RIDDLE. 


Nr AT is PK Thing which Man deſires, 
Inform me, Ladies, if you can? 


That pleaſes moſt, yet ſooneſt. tires, | 
The Comfort and the Plague of Man?” 
2 2 1 9 a I. n 
That Paradox, which Mortals find 
Sometimes a Truth, oftner a Fiction, 
By ſage Logicians defin'd, 
An ene - deg a Contradictlon. 


cer 


III. 
To this fame Being—(ſtrange! tho' true) 


We owe our very Preſervation; 


And in fome Meaſure's likewiſe due, 
Our Health, our Wealth, nay our Creation, 


The Phantom we approach with Fear, 
Yet careleſs when the Prize is got; 
Like Hamlet's Ghoſt,---"tis here - tis there 
We have it, and we have it not. 


To 


L 40 1 
Ih V. 
To play on better than Baſſoon, 
Than Hautboy, Harpſichord, or Fiddle ;- 


Yet. often -harſh- and out of. Tunez—— 
| What's the range * of this range Riddle? 


che enquiring wks this Riddle was, 
I led the ſmiling Fa air One to a Glaſs... 


os "Ys 


L 4471 


N. SLE EN 
| 1 x it, . 1 ; 

| SK Plunbo, what's the dreadful Cauſe; 
That he's ſo gloomy ſeen, 

Plumbo brings out with labour'd Pauſe, 

He's ee * the 1 EL 


'S 


. 25 


But e . my rang, 


In Nature differ wide; 


Dulneſs and Folly kindred wens. 


While Wit to en 8 ally d. 


"IRE. : ? 


The Mas: who with the Spleef's roten. FT 
Is like an April Day; 


This Hour by mirky Clouds oppreſt, 


The next U gay. 


Not ſo the 1 within whoſe Skull, 
Dulneſs bears ſoveriegn Rule; 

Like a November Day he's dull, 

A ſemper idem Fool. 


n i q 
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1 Rigbel based the wa & Day, * 
Thus to the Left was Heard to 7 | 
« If ſome Folks knew themſelves, 'twere well, | 
« Give 'em an Inch; they'l take an Ell; 


cc Twou'd be With Mandler“ more conkiltent, f 
* . you kept a little diſtant; by T3 


« Tho? now and then 1 eondeſcentd” | 
« To uſe you as a menial Friehl, 1 
« Kindly to claſp, embrace, and ſhake ye, 


«© When froſty. Seaſons chilly make ves TY Th 
6 Becauſe forſooth 1 ſometimes ſtoop, | | 
« You ſeem to ride quite Cock a Een a c 
« And dare, tho” fo much underbred, | ; « \ 
« Equal with me to bold your: Head: —— « \ 
If to your proper Uſe apply's,.. + « \ 
«© Youre, only fit 0 wipe Bre, 192 os I 
« Or ſome ſuch, ſervile. Work, while * « \ 
The nobleſt Scenes of Art fupply: AE 
« By me his Skill each Artiſt mows, gy - * 
« By me the mimic Canvaſs glows; 6 
« And what the Siſter Nine indite, « N 
yy Were Joſt, if I, Sir, did not write: 7 
THE « 'Tis 
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cc *Tis I who Wiſdom's Truths explain, | 
c I'm premier Midwife to the Brain; 
« Lovers by me their Pains reveal, 
cc The Cards I ſhuffle, cut and deal: 
<c But what's ſaperior to the wt, 11 | 
«© What makes me moſt ſupremely: bleſt, 
« The, Fair I'm licens'd to approach, 
2 « To en to lead em to their Coach; 
f Thus bleſt, tis I, Sir, can impart 
5 cc Raptures moſt thrilling, to the Hearts 
« While you, with Aukwardneſs diſguis', 
« Are to a Proverb ev'n . -deſpis'd: 
« So, good Siniſter, judge the Sequed; 
„ You're not to think N 17 5 Equal. ” 


Sins iner, cool and "fins fee Paſſion, 
1 Thus anſwer'd, Dexter his NOS: 


e Good. Brother---fot ſay *** you will, 
c You're only my Twin Brother {till ;--- 
« What's all this mighty Fuſs about ? 

„ You quite forget yourſelf, I doubt; 
„In every Thing you . undertake \ 

« What a fine Figure you muſt make 

By me unaided; worthy Sir? 


F 


« You'd look as ſtrange as one-ear'd Cur : 5 


« You know in Quibbling I delight, 
„ You're ſometimes Wrong, cho always Right. 


_ In 
'Tis Hee 


I "0 4 
C * I N 
In every Manument of At.. 


FF 7% 


« [ never, fail to bear-a, Part; 
The Muſes. Bus'nefs. 1 cou'd, do ©; hb 
Upon a Pinch, as well as you ; - | | 

« And with the Fair, the Hand that gives b 
«« The Heart, ang pany xeceives,, | 0 
ce Or Right or tis all - the n 1 
« Such 'T rifles win oh Hearts diſclaim : 


<< In Dancing too---nay, . never flare, 


« And Hoyle himiſelf, without my Aid, 
« Would find TE) an mes Trade. 


“ Thoſe great 4 you 4 
& Are accidental at the moſt; 
«< To Education they are due, 
< Not to intrinſic Worth in you: 
« With equal Talents born, had I 
<c Been taught my Talents to apply, 
% You had not call'd me. your Inferior, 
e But, envious, found me your Superior; 
« Fot Envy in that Breaſt muſt dwell, 
6 That N Wu ans 1 thus can ſwell, 


34 


6s another's; |. 


&« Tho- Right and Left we ſtill are Brother. 


3 ſweeter far the Gieden Roſe, 
To that which in the Hedges grows ! 
| | How 


WW % 
= 


„ Right-Hand and Left my Worth declare; 


6 What 8 F Chance might. have made 


bo ws] 


I How diff rent Africs tawny Race, 
From thoſe who Eurepes Climates grace 
Tho' Nature the Foundation lays, 
Art muſt the Superſtructure raiſe ; 
And the Criterion of each Station, 
: Proceeds alone from Education. 
4 s Sons ! . l. 
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1 10 my utmoſt | Wiſhes kind; of; 
Death from n. of e el. | 
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wretched: is your, Lover's F 


I-dic with Grief if vou, lhoy'd hat 
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Sine cichen "ifaw. 1 Death . | Lk 
Let it, dear Nymph, from Kindneſs flow 3 


Such Death more joyous, I'd receive, 
Than any Liſe that Heav'n can give. 1 
| | | | 
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WO Candles burning im a Hal, : 
1 Tue one larges wid dg the other Ea 5 
While Large-Wick chearful blaz'd and bright, 
The oth 'fearce \ gave* any Lighty 1382 
But in a Corner on a Shelf, 
Juſt glimmer'd, as to; pleaſe himſelf:.— 
Cries Small-Wick, ſneering, to the other, 
«YA A £933 ofy Moley Brecher 
« But that ſuperiof Light"you boaſt '+ 
« Muſt | ſoon---ſo quick you burn---be- loſt ;; 
6 While, to Self-prefervation true 
& I fhall out- live three ſuch as you: 
Large-Wick, directed by the Sound, 
His dark'd-ey'd Neighbour quickly found, 
(Who elſe muſt have unnotic'd been, 
And, as quite worthleſs, overſeen) 
And thus reply'd: “ Thou gloomy Aid 
Ta the dark Us'ter's baneful Trade; 
6 Thou Darkneſs viſible, ſcarce ſeen, 
& Thou fit Companion for the Spleen ; 


« From thy poor Gaſconade deſiſt, 


„ Yours is not Life—you but Zxi/ft; | 
1 Na + While 


— 
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& While I, the few Wort? Hours I know, . 
« Tn doing Coed Time beffourg 1 os And 
<<. Candles axe deſtin do td ſupply » 1! n Are 
„The Want of Day light in the Slyz br: And 
« Like ſupplimental} Suns to light, © Too 
e And haniſh Darkfieſs Gloom, and Night; And 
„ To,.tengthen Life, nd kindly ſhower | Bare 
c That Bliſs of Bliſſes, Viſual Power: 

„ This, while I live, I cheerful do, 

«© While ſuch poor ſelfiſh Things as you, 

„Who hugger-mugger ſpend your Rays, 

% And have not Soul to give a Blaze, 

« Are ſtill unnotic'd by Mankind, 

« But when you leave a Stink behind.“ 


The Conteſt Suſan heard, and took 
Small- Wick from his ſequeſter'd Nook ; 
She thruſt him in the Kitchen Fire, 
Worthleſs ,---unheeded:--to. expire: 

While Large-Wiek, in the Pai lour grac'd, 
And *mid ſurrounding Beauties plac'd, 

A cheerful Luſtre bol dly throws, 

And to the laſt his Spirit ſhows. 5 


Souls are like Candle-Wicks---when fmalk 
They ſcarce give any Light at all: 
When large -they're public Bleſſings found, 
And beani their cheerful- Blaze around; 


And 
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| And if our, Lives, ras Sages ew, ob 
Are meaſur'd by; the Sp en do, 


i 
And not by Days and n Tens 
Too many Small-Wicks will appear; 


t; And may bs ſaid, With“ Prevth's Tonſiftence 


1 Barely, tk no; the Fwilipht Mens. 
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ABUSE and FEATTERY. 


| Ee. Hail, that ſtrikes with Force, yet 
* leades he wWesnd, 2918s V7: 
But harmlefs falls, ard waſtes · upon the Ground; 


Abuſe, when undeſerv'dz we ſafe abide; ein o 
Her Arrows Conſcious Virtus turns uſide?: 


But ah I--Hike Rain that gently falling, blesves, 

While - the drench'd Garb che _ rous a 
Nn 

Platt'ry, ſoft ſtealing, eaſy fie: 3 

And proves the Bane of unſuſpecting Minds: 

To the Soul's Core the Phantom ſteals unknown, 


Health flies, and Fever fills the vacant Fhrone; 3 
Raving a while we ſkim a Fairy Coaſt, 
Nor om th Illuſoh wake, "till we are loſt. 


w hen Vicè the honeſt Boſom whe non 
The Flatterer's Janus Maik ſhe's ſure to wear; 
And as our Body's Health the Rain annoys, 
Flattery's inſid uous Dew Our Souls deſtroys. IN} 


. 
* * 
X 8 s ; , 
, 7 5 1 | 
* * — o * 4 * 
Fo K 4 £4 4 8 14 
* 
” * pe * 4 
# ) 17 L + © . 4 - „ 
e . , 4 5 4 : 4 \ 
op 4 _—_ 1 
1 Pp A 
: p . 
* i A 7 i Ty . * 0 — * 
t : J 
o 


[Loss J 


Me O HI E Ry 5 


Is Nature's grandeſt Opiſer: Ne 
They fay, that, ev/ry. Thing we: view. . 
To his inſpiting Pow'r is due: Dn 4380 
That he impregnates Mother Earth, . 
To.ev'ry Flow'r and Tree. iges Binz 
That he alone can vi vii, 

(A monſtrous Falſhood by the Bye!) 
For marvellous as Poets ſhow him, 


Cloe a. Ba' 8 Length, can, out-do him. 


"When Phorkus, by his genial Power, 
Wakes into Life each. Herb and. Flower,. 


What Days. and- Weeks and. Months are. fled, > 


E'er Vegetation rears its Head! 
Slow into Life the Flowers creep, 
And grew as they were half aſleep; 
But when fair Clos moves along, 

Like Lightning ſtarts a new-made. Throng; 
The Flow'rs beneath her Feet ſhoot high, 
As if ſome Wonder to eſpy;. 

Which, plain as Pike Staff, muſt denote 
A Something in. her Petticoat, 

That makes glad Nature quicker riſe, 
Than all th' Apollos in the Skies, 
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And did not Cloe nimbly paſs 

Over the animated Graſs 
The ſportive Flow'rs wou'd joyous how, 
By grateful Kiſſes what they owe, 

To that ſame viuiſying Part, QIEEL 5 
Which ſuch, Ong" Magic can impart. 
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Written in a Compam ue DETRACTION 
engraſed the” "Conver ſation,” | 
SAO! » 24.9V0; ba 2 WOT | 
138 8 Na carl} Tagriw 0s | 1 
WEET to the! Scent's (the gel bia. 
Vet touch'd it gives us Pain; 
The Streamlet we ſo much nice. 
Is oft diſtain'd with Rain. 


ED II. 

The Painting that delights the Eye, 
To Shades its Beauty owes; 

On the ſame Shrub conjoin'd we ſpy 
The Thorn and bluſhing Roſe. 


No Mortal ever yet was made 
From Imperfection free; 


Angels themſelves have ſome ſmall Shade; 3 
Heav'n wills it thus ſhou'd be, | 
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Mercy to others Failinge ſhow, 
As you wou'd be forgiv'n; 
The beft Man's Lot, alas, were Woe, 
- Were Mercy not in Heaven, 
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Th FLOCK of WILD-GEESE.* 


ROSSING the Humber in a Wherry, 
The Weather fine, Companions merry; ; 
The Day, if I ean right remember, 
The twenty-third of 'Taſt ' December, 
An honeſt Fare chancd to py 
A Flock of Wild-Geeſe in the Sk) 7 
His Head he eager ſerats, he grins 
46 Look there, Friend Will,” he cries,” odſwinds! 
„ Thoſe Wild Geeſe ſeudding o'er yon Spot, 
Would prove a moſt delightful Shot; f 
% Were I on Shore and had my _ Fl 
© By'r Lady, Fd have gloridus Fun; 
« High as they fly, I'll hawd a BY 
« I'd bring ſome of their Worſhips down.” 
Will rubs his Eyes baker how now, Ned, 
<« For certain ſure you're wrong i'th' Head--- 
«© Wild Geeſe! I've look'd and look'd again 
de Are not theſe Wild-Geeſe in ycur Brain? 
« My Eyes, thank Heav'n are ſtrong and 2 
« And yet no Geefe to me appear? 
% Quo” Ned, Vour Sight is woundy aim; 


& © See—0" er yon minen they ſkim;” ; 
Lk of} ! Rr His baA Vill 
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125% The wy was written on being apgiicn to by two Diſ- 
putants; one of whom was warm in Praiſe of Triſtram Shandy, 
and the other abuſing it as a. Work of no Merit. 
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Will ſwears “ There's nae fike Thing: That he 
< As well as any. Mon can ſee;” 
While Ned, to Anger half inclig'd, 4 
Re- ſwears That Farmer Will is blind: * 
Hot and more hot grows, the Diſpute; 
The other. Paſſengers are mute; 

High Betts are offer d—ſure Deciſion, 
To prove each right in his Opinion.— 
At length, unable to agree, : 

They make Old Hobſon Referee; 
Determined by his Voice to reſt, | 
Which of the Two could ſee the beſt, 
Cries Hobſon. with ſagacious Look, 

(His Beard down-ftroaking as he ſpoke) 

« Ned ſwore he ſaw—rnay; ſwears it till, 

« A Flock of Geeſe o'er yonder Mill : 


„This Vill with Trooper Oaths denies, 
„ While Ned ſwears, Will has got no Eyes; 


« Will might with Modeſty have ſaid, 


He nothing ſaw ;——and Farmer Ned 
s Inſtead of flying thus outright, 


cc Shou'd. have compaſſion'd William's Sight. 
„ That, Wills quite honeft I believe, 


„ But Eyes ſhort-ſighted will deceive; 
And all Wills Oaths but barely How 


That Ned ſees farther of the Two. | 
Shake Hands-»-be Friends---let Diſcord ceaſe, 
OT Her 1 Tankard ſign your Peace. 
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"This , Ble Hire. bete 4 


e in * Opinion Ds: 2] _ 3 6 
Nang: ater more Siſtinate khan thoſe 
Wb / cant ſeer farther dn en Nos, 71 


And Moles are auf Abe Hupide Ki 1 a} 
They don t perceive that they are blind. 
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De WIT V PROGRESS. 


OUR Genealogiſts decide, | 
That Wir to Folly's near ally'd; 


Whence tis obſery'd, that Sende . Wit, 


In friendly' Daten digen nit. 


9 fret: * 


At Macre's Birth exch Gone e cries, 


6 She ſees Wit ſparkle in his Eyes ;” 


Ev'n at the Breaſt his Wit amazes, 

And Nurſe is laviſh of her Praiſes; 
Whether he laughs, or cries, or crows, 
Uncommon Wit her Baby fhows : 

But one Thing makes poor Nurſy grieve, 


< She fears he as too much Wit to live.” 


At School he ny quickly gains, 
Yet ſeldom what he gets retains : 
Miſchief is Macre's” chief Delight, 
Miſchief he ſtudies Day and Night; 
And he who Miſchief beſt can hit, 
With School-Boys is the greateſt Wit. 
But even in thoſe boyiſh Days, 

His Breeches' Tenant often pays, 
For Maſter Macro's witty Ways: 


Sure Prologue to the many Woes 


His ripen'd Wit muſt yet diſcloſe. 
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At College each grau Youth is fit“ 
With Macro 3 Humou, Whim, and Wit; . . 
By which his. Vanity's enereaſt ;; 
He thinks himſelf a Koift at leaſt; 
But Macre's ſo amazing quick; 
To One Thing he nevet tick? 
Meer Superficials. ſuce ; f 1 = 
Macro 8 too witty: to be wiſe: bas .:odii 21 
Of each Preceptor and grave Sop, 
His Wit is ſure to make; a Scaſf; ul 2111 
With him each Fellew's an Old Miß, * ei 
Of 444 un GeneriSg . r b 
From *Locke or Newton | ee him run. 
With Pleaſure to enjoy 2 Fun; Fett tina 
And all the Senſe. of Ari iftotle we; att: 
Is a meer Trifle to a Battle: . e 

This ſoon brings on the Art df Drinking, 
To which ſucceeds' the Want of Thinking g 
For when Wit owns, the Bottle's Sway, 5 : 15 
Poor Wit's Jn a conſumptive Way: 
He drinks, he games, he wenches, ſwears». | 
And a woſt glorious. Buck appears. © OM A 


Expell'd from College, Macro bon 
Among the Biafird Wits" is Knoẽ,FwWwn;ñ 
Here Wit is current ſure 1 i bebud 
If fix'd with an Alley 'of Braſst vo! vat al 
Now like his Brother Wits he dreams 
Of Glory and Pactolean Streams; 
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But Conſequences ſoon declare 
»Tis building Caſtſeb in thé Kir; o * 
For M' an busgiy Eotertainment ; 


It ſeldom brings us Food or Raiment: 


He writes and ſpins his Cobweb Braitis) »H 
Small his Renown; but leſs his Gans rt 
His lip-ſhod'{Bilir Care. ſprun "Miſe" O oF 
Is perfect Miſtreſs of Abuſe: qu 199M 
He libels, and our modeſt Bard 17 237d 
Receiyes A Qudgel for Reward; © | © ' 
His little Patrimony flies, a | AH 
His Wit brings in but poor Supplies; $0 ＋ 


At length in Want of Board and Bes, EY, 
He Hackney Scribbler turns for Bread; 12 
Hunger and ragged Want aſſail, | 
And his laſt Lodging is a Jas ET 
Deſpis'd. by, All, and All deſpiſing, _ _ Lo, 
Not the leaſt Spark of Hope ariſingn;ñ 
Like a True Wit he ends his Ns, = its 4 
And foolifhly, blows. out his. Brains. 5 i 5 


2 ** 


Have you not in a darkſome Night, es 
A Meteor ſeen; with rapid Flight 
Dart thro! the Sky, —while Blockheads ſwear, 
The glitt ring Nothing is a Star: | 
Ended its unſubſtantial Fires, mee 
In 1 foul Din it on /pnpires,. „ Da 
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One onNPgitii chat points: to/Heavinr the Way, 
„That Faſch prese you hrar cath Pla- 
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One Garrick is the univerſal Cry, 7 00 Vi 
And but One George were Treaſon to d- 1 8 
Miſtaken all! Let Emulation warm, 
What erſt was ſingle, into Life will ern, 
And where prolific Genius ſtrikes the Root, 
More F _ rs than One from the my Stem 
> itt meets nd. 1142 
Of all. Count there are more dan Gez 14 4 
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AH E Whale appears, be foame, e R 
1 And Ruin to the Ship preſagess r 
An empty Tub is quickly thrown, 
ade k- Ie] Monſter's Fury's: e 50 wy 
. And Sir Leuiathæm, with Pleaſure, g 
Plays with his empty wooden Trealure 
F Like Child with Rattle, and ne'er thinks 
Whether the Veſſel ſwims or ſinks: 
Juſt ſo our Monſter, the huge Rabble, 
Who, tubleſs, ſtill will fight and 3 
Andr of the Nation's Rights talk high, 
Of Taxes, Trade, and Liberty; [is do lM 
Muſt, to amuſe them, have ſome T. 1 N 
Their ſhallow Noddles to ee A 
m Phe Bottle Conjurer, a Ghoſt, co 
| Beſs Canning, or ſome fay'rite Toaft, 


we 


Shall, bubble-like, fix their Attenticn,r * 
And prove a Bone of fierce Contention 3 
While thoſe the Publie Helm who ſteer, 


With Eaſe ean of the Whale keep clear. 
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The Public Tub, the reigning Faſhion, 
By which the Whale's Attention's caught, 
T he B a huge Tub to pleaſe the Nation, 

From Patagonian Highlands brought. 
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. 
But were an Act Triennial to take Place, 


One ſingle Age wou'd murder all our Race: 

A Naſtrum ſtill remains, —Britons, be wile, 

In Ballotting this Saving Ne/trum lies; 

The Axe tis fixing at Corruption's Root, 

Which cut, wou'd yenom'd Influence ceaſe to 
ſhoot ; - 

A Pow'r more ſtable Monazehs'wou'd attain, 

And o'er a free- born, ah People reign,* 


* Balloting, not only in Elections for Parliament, but 
in all National Concerns, from the Chuting a Petty Con- 
ſable, to the Deciſion of Parliamentary Queſtions, 
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6 „Ne stalle d rer ft 1 uo 
o me appears, as that of— Cat, 
pon NS: "Phi? thoufand Proofy'atile; '' 
« A few, 1 fancy, may "fuffive. ©1109 0 & 
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te Women when young; are rey; EY 
Quite kitteniſn, and full of- Play; * 23 


c When riper grown in Love or Wit, 
«. Like Cats they're apt to ſerat and e 


« By- ancient Bards it logs Neon: bad, 
N Cat was turn'd into a Maid: 


« May we not from that n made 
cc Our modern Kkittiſn, be 


111 1 54 T 8 


hy The 1 of a Cat is ſeen 
% Whene'er you raiſe a Woman's Spleen; 
« This Hour ſhe purrs in friendly Note,. 
« The next ſhe faſtens on your Fhroat: 
Still in Extremes; like Cats they ſhem, 
$62 "0 qr _ ag or re or mew. 23 
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« In Cats w en Lig Paff by 5 
„ Their Tails Uke Battle rud] fo, g 
« In Women too, when E 
“ You' re ſure tachnd13t .. 


— „ 180—10 en 7 e238 am T 
„ Blalphemers hold---(cries. 4) tor Sagt 


« Nor thus 1 delame; Fo bang? 
© If aught beneath high Heav'n can bear 
«© Fo ſtand as Emblem, to. the Fairs 33 

« The Deus—he Turtle Dove alone ein 25 
" Muſt in: that favour'd, Light he der 


1e Mes bass) wwe ih 6 cr. 
« How. loving, ee, how, truex 
« No Gall finds Room within their Breaſt 
4 There Turtle Love erects his Neſt, + 


« Ev'n hen they moſt: difpleat pn b - 


«© The Turtle 8 plaintive . Moan we hear. 
181 21 189 £ 30 248751 4 Ie 7 - 32 


When N Misfortune's baleful Smart, 
© Has flutter'd little Tommy's Heatt. 
„In his lov'd Mate he conſtant finds 
«© A-Sov'reign' Balm for wounded Minds; 
e She curves, and with encireling Wings 
« She looks and acts ſuch tender Things, 

« Grief's baniſh'd,—and the conſcious Grove, 
« Re-murmurs with their mutual Love: 
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like Sw etneſs thus the Fair 
a With . fan the ien n 
She ſmiles, 3 and each Gapels + 7 
« She, mixes with ſuch Tenderneſs 
« Misfort e's, Darts. no; more annoys. . 
But A ayes, and rapturous Joys, AT 


« In” Patience" Nothing kan com * 9 
„With Turtle DN IS the e r. 


5 in 
« Pray, what are Venut and hg ths, ö 
* But Wee * en. r e ne! Loves | 


« in ſharks in every Thing: thagcidoys | 15 
„Whether they murmur; bill er coo% ⁰ = 
d. Women are Turtles, galleſs, kind and true. 


: f hing fad. 
Ned laugh d aloud; then ig 'Y 
cc * * 5 fogle, Po N but 1 1 wed.” 
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Tire Uiichent Modioms to Men's Be, 5 
Hebo widely different Things appear! 


While Juggler Prejudice ſupplies, © © 
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AT of Parts and Genius us lie = 
In Swimming took a great he 3 
At fiſt" the Stream hie cautious” ent $3 . 


Nor higher man his Navel Vetutes | 


Short 8 Bis, Want of Skill _— F 
The briny. Wave. gets See his Fray 
Determin'd ftill he perſeveres, 
Nor Pain or Difficulties fears 
Acquires, each Trial, Something new, 450 
(What will not Perſeverance do?) 7 
des by Degrees he boldly braves 
ith fearleſs Breaſt th' oppoſing Wars; 1 58 
Roves at Diſcretion, and with Skill, 


Or Tkims the Stream, or dives at Will; | 


His School Mates all in this agree, 
« No Youth more graceful ſwims than he;“ 
How deep Hall cares not Half a F—t, 
Quite Maſter of the Swimming Art;; 
Can ſound the Depths, and at his Leu. 
Search all the River thro? at Pleaſure. N 


His Comrade Dick, the kel. Anne Views, 5 
Tho' in a different Road purſues; 
Too indolent to perſevere, 
Bladders, full blown, his Carcaſs bear; 
By them up- born, Dic long with Pride 
Had, Straw-like, floated on the Tide; 
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13 wer the Stream he . 
And oh His guſt- up Friends relies, \ 
. Coxcombs often N, 
Beyond his Depth devoid of „. ö 
The Bladders burſt, Diet miteta his Fate, 
And mourns his Want of Skill too late; 
With wiſhful Eyes he views the Shore, 
And mes, er to riſe nd more. 

nie 16 19925) has 6 240 
In Tig of in Politics, d mod, 
How many ſuperficial Dicks! _. 3 
While Halls to Senſe and Lexriog true, 
OY how v very few. 


None from their Wadings outs qoghnt, 
But "NP 17 in the e . 
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6 In order firſt, throughout the and, 
« Spnjng'trips it, and here er ſhe; fra, 
« With Sweet treuives: the; dickly Meads; nA 
« Strews Flowers las fe ſpotts long, 10 
« And-eſſom d Sprays heſound (TEN Senger 
ce Wulle Man; Beaſts, Birds, and Fiſh combine 
« Tn Pfaiſe of Genial Fallutinat 2 ba 
cc Playful as Kid, amid her Fran, 21 
„ Is ſeen the Willage Maid and Swꝛͤainz br A 
« The Loves and (races at her Sight, 
« Whom Winter's Chill had put to Pilght 
« From Heav'n, | accompanied by Arth, v0 
Fas Again « igt Spring and Earth; She us 
q And Nature, with à glad(Gme Eye, 
« Beholds her Darling paſſing. by. ...;4 


« Next, th that Majeſty and Pride 8 
II By which Heav'n's Queen is dignified, 


Summer ſucceeds—W hoſe pow'rful Sway, 


“Earth, Seas, and kindling Air obey : 
: "F<. The Sun from Cancer darts his Rays, 
$ N * And pours an all-commanding Blaze; 
TN e Impregns with Life the fruitful Earth, 
\ * And all Creation burſts to Birth 
| * On her Left-Hand, with glowing Face, 
I“ Heat ſlowly moves :----With gentle Pace 
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( 10 1] 
2 Zephir upon! hex: Right, is ſeen, 51 (4 4 
% Compreſs d by whom; the melting Queen 
« Produc'd fair Health, a lovely, Boy, 
* Whom all admire, vetſ few enjoy. 


24. 201 


«© She paſſes 2185 in her Rear, Tn 

: Autumn, 8 1 F-crow n'd gold, 5p ppear; 
« And "Plenty with 18 'buxom F 
PT hed, Cr apt 7 W 8 Stace, 7 

« P FX ance, Hand i an. Hand, and Oer the Plains, 
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ce N o Evennosine's light Strains; 
ce While. Ceres- b bleſt, the Reaper's Mie 
ce The. Chorus joins of ORs Sopg: 

« With echoing. Horns the, Hills Wal, 

« The Hare flies o'er the ſhaven Ground; 

< The" loaded Waggons ſtrip the Fields, 

« The ſounding Flail the Peaſant — 

„ cJoyous he fills the flowing Bowl, 

« And; Pleaſantry inſpires each Soul; 5 

” Over, Harveſt Suppers gay preſides, { 

4c And, mirthful, ſhakes his luſty Sies; 1 
« And. Spleen, ſe}f-baniſh'd, __ her "Flight, 
6 Conceal'd | in Darkneſs, Gloom, and Night. 


40 From the bleak North, in Sables dreſt, 
& Crawls Winter laſt, with Age. 18 'T 
_ Blear- ey d his Back ybent like Bow 
« His bald Head deeply, cap'd in 5 
&« With ſhrupk-in Cheeks —and Figh Dew 
« Of. Ale, Voice is heard 
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« In howling T empeſstz-AZand his Train 
« Compes'# of Foy, Wins, Snow, and ae 
« With ſeanty Light, bnd vely siven 1's : 
« From the remote{t' Part of Heav enn 
« His wrinkled Viſa e, Looks feyere, 1 
“ Strike Nature, wit A chilly Fear; dae 


6 Languid her, - Pulſe 4 nd” Spirits be ind wh n 
G Tz 2K 


60 And, fighted, to Ke cart Vee! 

6 Where! er be moves, wild Horror reighs, ” 
« He foreads Deſtruction thro” the Plains, 
« Till Hope. once more with Cherub's Wing, 
6 Points the Return of youthful Spring: 
« AK whoſe Approach the Tyrant flies, 

« cheerleſs Patagonian „„ 
While, as before, in Order d due, 58 
« The paſſing Seaſons we review. ; 
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e Thus Nature Annual Life reſumes, 
« And with freſh Youth and Beauty blooms; 
„While all the Changes Mortals know, 
oo From one poor fingle Round muſt flow; ; 
«For wounded once by Winter's Sting, 
% Man never hails Return of Spring.” 


Beneath a ſpreading Shade reclin'd, 

Thus Lucius fung with penſive Mind; 
When bleſt with Muſic's ſweeteſt Lay, 

A heav'nly Voice was heard to fay: 

„% Can Man, ungrateful, thus deſpair? 

1 Ir who is Heav'n's pecutiar Care: 

| P 2 = & Reaſon 


! 
SE 
(7% Bo 
1 
1 

_ f 
4 
af 


i 


— « — 2 - 
— 
= 
— 


1 — — 
* 
So w RS 


. WS _— a S - SY £ —_— 
2 — — — "On 22 SF % IO, 0 I jo ä 
ES.” OE _ I © 2 „ th E Fa : +. K of 
2 — . 2 2 * 2 n > * — ER = = 
er "4; — — 9 4 — —— —— — 3 — * 2 re pe _ > > * — 
— — = 1 £ Eos EE — — — — WM — — 1 
: i — * > * — _ 1 > — SS. Eos 2. 
1 — "bak = — 8 < SES 2 3 „ fr D 0 5 — 8 ND = — rn $ 
— . —-— — i OO > — — * * — r 2 5 1 oa _ P 
— — — — - p . > — Tz _ — 22 % * + carts — — — 


: . 


— CR 2 


— 


— << ICS; 
1 5 


_ 2 
—— _ — 
TYP AT, Res 5 
S———_— = ns 
— 7 


- —— ͤ( —ę— — 
: ME” . 
— Y 
* * - I IS 
- 2 IS bp dT EY ors 
I, # - - 
i ——— ͤ 
— Lunt.» 
9 


r * rn 


— 5 2 2 r 
8 — I 4 S 5 3 
- ” and 7 8 = - 6 


en t 


3 — —„—— —— ¶ Y er ove. 
— — 


r 


A wm bo ods 


U a We es... 


e 


* 


9 


„ 
Lon] 


<< Reaſo Nia dle gyelatzon; 
88 That leaven- A MA, ſhall know 


6 een Spring above the Skies 
ee ne ee e een ik => 4 
0m Whithe globmy Mut, never come 
« But Spring unfading alwiys 8 
And * Be Une: VH Möune "Can" 
« Heflanct bids to mtutd'r ae Tücher : 
„ The 'Stalons Whit in Orbits Tun, acl | 
% The Earth; and Hedvn's gfcat Ehe. 1 
Fon azure Vault, and Stafry Hoſt, 
Shall fadesägain in Chaos loſt: 
Ev Time itfeff ſhalf be ho more, 
schlie Vine Malt rbefbrtal or © nt | 
% For Virtue's Stream can never die, 
„Which Gop's own Fountain does ſupply.” 
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-ITH folded Hands, a lifted Som, 
VI Hane, Mercy, Heay/ng” che Farſon 
00 * emoold gries , Znib sind EY P. 198 * 
« hd d on, out) $un-hurnt,,, thirſty; Plains, 
hy, Bleflings gend in, genial Nains.“ .. 
The Sermon ended, and the Prayrs, 
The Parſon, to be gone prepares 
When, with, a, Look, brighten d in Smiles 
« Thank, Heay'n it rains,” cries Farmer Giles: 
< Rains!” quo the Parſon Sure you Joke 
* Rains l=Heau'n ee its my, 3 af 
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Their little Boſoms thought no Ill, 
The Murd'rer ey'd his Game; 
Ile heard 'em coo---He ſaw *em bill, 
Yet---took His Fatal A WIRD eee 


K | III. | | ; 
He fir'd ;-—he ſhed che trueſt Blood 
E'er warm'd a Turtle's Heart; 
Amaz d. Colombo's Partner ſtood, 
Nor from his Side wou'd part. 
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&« Tf, Murd'rer, thou can/f Mercy ſhow, 
« Here aim your welcome Stroke; 
« Apain, again repeat your Blow; 
« Your Vengeance I invoke.” 


He 


L175 1 
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He levell'd, and his Aim Was true; 
She wi/h'd the fatal Shot; 
The Piece recoil'd ; it burſt, it flew 


The Murd'rer on the Spot. 1 


e 29% 0 (bag 10 IH n0 
; 003 : 983, To yr 2910 fy 
was nus? Work 1 5 er ven e Haig,” 
To Deck the BIB 4 


She ſpeaks---and at her high Command, 
Colombo Life reſumes. 
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0 Grateful, * warmeſt Thanks they pays. 
To the bright Queen of Love; 

W ho, watchful of their amorous Play, 
Ev? n wish d herſelf a Dove. 


Their little Hearts with Bliſs Lox err u 
Strait to the Grove they fle-; 

And to the Haunts of murd'rous Man, 
Mutmur'd a long Adieu. 
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To My — Y, en tis Marriage with a . Ane 
wit joyous Lady, .». 


my ſome talk of your Marriage queerly, 
I wiſh you Joy, Tom, moſt ſincerely 5 
And Fed Huſband muſt poſſeſs, 1A £ 
Whoſe Wife's the Source of Fayouſneſt - 
Wbhaſe Wife has Hundreds happy made, if. 
Quite Miſtreſs of the joyous, Trade; 
What endleſs Joys to him are known, 5 hr 3 C 
Who all thoſe Joys now calls his own; ER 


Tos much for one poor Man to bear, ET , Th: 
With Friends you'll elierefore kindly ſhare, * 
T hope, dear To an, you? ve now for Life 8 
Got a moſt joyous, active W ifm To 
Fo whom both Vill and Pow'r are ben, be. 
Of making Spouſy free of Heaven; 8 | fo D 
And who (Can Love be more expreſt?): 

Wou qd Fama herſelf, to make Lou bleſt. als 4 
Vong Friends all with you Toy and hope 5 * 
You've now of Joy---a Cornu- 2 1 
One Cornu-Cope perhaps won't do: a N 
Why then, dear Tom, We wiſh e el N * cc In 
Le V ö . d 1 
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'CTORS are grown dials lava; ys, 
And Epilog ues are Graces after Plays t 
I hope:ouniGpery pro decent Fredt, ; 
And Grace, you; know; ſhow'd-followafter Meat. 
bar T apo offs 10, 93M 10. 
Quite tir 4 ves Singing, coufd 41 b but prevail 
Inſtead oi * Epilogue, you'd hear a, Tale 2 x7 
Thank ye, I read your Looks; ne 5 they ſe 
A Tale TI, give, and Muſic be my Theme. 


Springing ſrom Earth, a Lark = new begun 
To hail with Matting the upriſing Sun, 8 
When a huge Boar, juſt tumbling from his 5 

Thus grunted to the Warbler of the Sky: 
Cc Zoons! w what a hideous Noiſe! that Franks 
„ Note! nee 
6 wiſh Ola Nick was Tana down \yourThroat3 
Fou ſſes me allow quiet i my Dung. 
&« ] eat my Puddings, and. I hold my Tongue: 
W Why can't you live like me? -- Cram and be wiſe; 
In cramming- ugh f. - the greateſt Pleaſure hes. 
The Lark his Muſic for a Moment ceas'd, 


And thus addreſs'd the long- ear'd, grunting Beaſt: 
« Peace, growling Wretch! unfeeling of thoſe: 


cc Joys, 


Which Thou and Savages like Thee call Noiſe: 


„ Thought- 
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« Thoughtleſs of Earth, I waſfli ing upward rove, 
« Tow'rds Heav?n, the Seat of Muſiè and of Love: 
« Qr if, perchance, my Eyes to Earth I bend, 
« My Carrols for a Moment I ſuſpend ; 
&« Pitying, I view the Halfgenliven d Throng, 
« To A4ufic callous, and che thrilling Seng: N 
S is a fixth Senſe, by kind indulgent 22 
aur! d. Man andi eathet'd Songſters given: 
cc Whore Mute s felt, we taſte the Bliſt of Gods; 
« Without i it, Larks, like 85 were breathing 
N bb Glas: : | 
% Row! in your Filth; grunt on---nor Gare as 
40 __ ſuperior---Tenants of the Sky.” 


80 ſaid, the little Warbler owaits huge" 
And left the carping Boar in Filth and Dung; 
While the groſs Savage, from his kindred Mud 
ous gaping, nor one Warble underſtood: 


Tho- Boars, ſometimes, the Human Form 

8 diſgrace, | 
Such, never * thank Heaven, were geen within 
nit 1 his Place. | 
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Spoken. by Mrs , after playing the Character * 
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8 Criminal, on Gibbet. bi * 1. Nhbedded, 
A dreadful warning Piece to APs intended, 
Toke o- Poor Lady Brut?'s unhappy Fate 
Seems to proclaim - Beware the marie Stats, 


But Judge 1 not, Ladies, that a wedded Life 

Is a perpetual Fund of Hate and Strife: 
When n Hymen ſmiles, his Joys axe next divine, 3; 
Friendſtiipand Love their fweeteſt Flowers entwine: 
Believe me, for of both I've ſtood the Teſt, 

A ſingle Life is but Haff Life at beſt. 


Some Sir John Brutes, J own, are to be found, 
But, Heay*n be prais'd, thoſe Monſtersdon't abound: 
Yet when to ſuch in Wedlock we are given, 
Are we not kind to ſend the Brutes to Heaven! = 


"Search the World thro , in general you 1 find; 
That Marriage is a Draught of the mix d Kind, 
A Cordial bitter-ſweet, a pleaſing Pain; 

An April-Day, now Sun-ſhine and now Rain 

A League Defenſi ve---and=--alas, too true--- 

It (ſometimes) proves a League Offenſive too: 
'Tis, in the Jockey's Phraſe, a Give-and-Take, 
Where each ſome ſmall Allowances ſhou'd make. 
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The Marrimonial Tree all Taſtes can uit; 
It yields at once beth ſweet and acid Fruit: 
The Sweet; too fciod* oftimes is  at- 
When with a little Daſh of Acid blended: ' 
And ſure the Acid were à fad Repaſt, 
Did not the blended Sweet corre the Tate: 
With genuine Spirits mix & in Hymen's . 
A pleaſing Draught they make to glad the _ 


But oh, this Caution let me beg you'd 23 80 
Be 3 of the Acid for Love's Sake: 


A little Acid gives a pleafing Zeſt, 


But Much the Chalic breeds, and don't digeſt, 2 
2 7 
an — of 1+ $ Fate learn, Huſbands, to be 20 © 
- wile; 5 r = 
Govern you may, but ne'er ſhou'd tyrannize I On 


If you wou'd' have Us Honour and Obey, , +, 
To Love s gud 1 þ is un Wu eg . 
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Fe Horror, Rage, and Loo, 7 


Farewell -aff the Soul can: move; 
Farewell Humour, Wit, and Joke, * 
Here Nate a. Le lies broke, wks 
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On a young G Gentleman whe F 5 i to 


ERE reg who Fenunaul the Mutes 
bleſt, 


Of Wealth, G Learning, Wit polleſt; 


Happy he rov'd, and was the blytheſt Swain, 
That ever tun'd his Pipes on Scotza's Plain; 

*Till Love, malicious, aim'd a fatal Dart, 

And, mavgre Virtue's Shield, transfix'd his Heart; 
Hapleſs, he ſaw his Love gave Stella Pain, 


To give her Eaſe—his Heart's Core burſt in twain, | 
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matters not who ſleeps within this Tomb, 
To this ſame Reſting Plate” Ton oe muſt 


17 N COMES 5, x3 4 STE: pw 
This i * he e Journey” $ End of Great WF Fmall, 


We a mut take a Lod odging in Herm. Hall. 1 
FF Dee 1 
05 . en Aeli bus N) 14 
On, 4 mant Mol 2 
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are deficient; en 


A I mar les here— 
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ae is 5 Reaſon ſufficient, 
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IT H Safety Truth may now appear; 
Her greateſt Foe lies bury'd here. 


77 ͤĩ ĩðâK HT CIR REIN ne 
| he an Hough : Poor Farmer. 


ns ke en 
ET not che Great Fo a — Frown, 
When told Here lies, what was, an 
BY honeſt Clown — TN 
Tho Humble; yet his Pride was often ſeen; T4 
He ſcorn'd, tho? low, to ſtoop to what was mean: 
To Virtue if Reward above be given, e 
This Glown on Earth, Ennobled is in . 
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H E Heart that ih Vi other's Woe, 
That warm bd with Virtue's ſacred Glow, 


BE 


; Is Coll. Clay Wy —N 0 Boſe her Eyes 


„1 Virtue's pure Fount with Tears ſupplies: 
f All Cold and filent too that Tongue 
" 5 


Where ſoft Perſuaſion ever hung: 
Thoſe Lips, where Sweetneſs ſtill repos'd, 
Truth's Portals, now are ever clos'd : 
+ M The Mother .—- may to bleſs Mankind, 
Children unborn ſuch Mothers find !--- 
& The tender Wife l. -- but Words are weak; 
F The Huſband's Tears her Worth muſt D 
Here lies: 
5 Be humble, Mortals, learn your Doom, 
; To this Ci Bed we all muſt come- 
, Since Virtue's Favourite lies here, 
ba * were Virtue now to ſhed a Tear. 
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in s 70 Written ober a Burial. V. 3 


Oo NE common Boaſt attends King, Clown, 
and Hero, 


2 od i in. this few Words——Sum, Fu, Ero. 
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0, a che 1 90 1 210 113; 15 N.. | Fr L Both- 

F u chemes they hey mean. to > blaſh at, 21 * This 
{Ang Hop, bis, hold) Carper;, „ 3 10% „% MW The 
They muſt forgive him all that's paſt; 5 | 
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AA 24d ] Thus 
v. Sophiſts A et in ele 1 Sete On 
For Shame! what's become of your. Wien 0 I. 
and Knowledge? 
Tis gone - And we find that the Axiom is rue; 


Si itis Tati. mes, Sel is J. 
5 Quiblerius. 
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O pleaſe ran, . _ with. 
Die.) 500% 15 
A Fongueleſh Stpne,. ofiwhich hs 294 a Wife; I; 
Wou'd Heav'n, all-gracious, hear A/ino's Mos, esa! 
His Wife - her Tongue. at leaſt----wou'd ſoon. ag) \ 
be Stones I 2 
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On a- Phyſician and Man- Midwife. 


0 Po ielle ba hd) jolt' d In 
One! 

Both Life and Death his Pow'r unbounded own ;: 

This Harid' td Life INOUE us from the reed. 

The other gives us, Pill ſtruck, to the 'Fom 
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PROM feaſting. on Gorrick how often we find 
Fools feaſt upon SO more to theit 
"PS Mind! 
? Thus Flies; *tis obſery* d, from a  Tafle as Sn 
. | On Honey firſt. feed, Mo na 
IB. oi Ve $154 end. # , 
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n an eminent Actor. 


BILE, Fools in Hufe think they ſee. * 
The True /is n 

h | Tour Men of Judgement all agree, / ** 

'Tis. meer Phiz Comica at belt. 3 LY 
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0e, another f the ſame” Profeſſion. 


| 10 touch our Hearts nor ſighs nor Tears 
8 | _ neglected; _ 
Von ne er est: een ven re 
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VRIES tans In Jreland what Plenty 
« were found, 
4s Were your Bogs but well drain'd, and Mane 
d form'd to dry Ground:“ 
2 No, no, (with a Sigh: replies Dermot) tis 
e 


44 Poor Ireland. too marks by St Patrich, they 


312 V 3101 
"6. drain.“ 


Pa H 1 r Dee you alk me, ack, 
Twixt Mavius and Dean Swift; 
The one of Writing has the Knack, 
The other has the Giyt. 


On 
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On ſeeing- the Picture of Fu/tice ver the Poder: Seat. 
HIL E P with Brow ſevere and 


; F044 format Saw, 

From the Learn'd Bench expouiddihe Myſtic Lacy. 
See Fuſtice o'er his Head as Symbol ſtand, 

The Sword and well- pois'd Scale in either Hand;. 
> But Pe-, to prove the Goddeſs à meer Farce, 
Unmanner'd rd her turns his A- ſe. 
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18 Ae ls with Looks that. facer's 


forth Scorn, 
y | Crics,----< Prithee, Honeſt Friend, where were 
bo you born? 
4 In Ireland, faith,” cries. bara. — Nor 


8 272 r S would 52 e Bos wo FRF, M7 SAM a 3 
Son tho in York/bire bor, the Truth, deny. 
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"OV" keeß your Poſt Chariot; deal Tier, 

ce 02 b A feed T 10 ani V 

40 You miſtake, my der Fend, wy Poſt Chariot 
a ls Wen ARGS 7 10Y 0 

50 Aa 25 1 Ot ny I8fiw ANON Od | 
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Nyünt we, i Ded pn 
And, ſighing, pours forth Floods of Ten 51 


Ho. wenge ly various People's Whim !. On R 

| He-weepsz---SpeRators laugh at Him: you 
Tho' diff rent, juſt is their :Decifionz; Hai 

Rowe merits Tears, Aer er. 

75 H 

Rer. l 
: 2 5 e A But th 

/ Hearty Drubbing, Vill, you know, Py 


X For hour damu'd Negligence Fowe:? | | #44 
T Good Sir, for Trifles never fret,” | 
Cries Vill. For, I forgive the Debt. FF. 
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N- Advances makes; - hat can ſhe do? 
Virgins of Thicty-fix are fore'd to woo : 

Yet droop not, Rafe, I have known ſome Men, 

To a young Chick prefeg a tough old Hen; 

If fo, who knows what til] thy Fate may be, 


Some. Tool may. chanc 5 his. Fork. in | thees - 


AST CAVEATS ASIC TEL INIT ICT; 
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On Reading, inthe Mowſdobernef ith the Aa of 4 
young Lady; whoſe, wa ator agen 
faid to be 2000 J. Tear, 1 1 : 


CE OE's 1 Thoùfand pb nd a Feb a 
Her leaſt Accompliſhment's we hear; 
1 Her dea Accompliſhment?---'Tis true: —— 
15 But then it is her Greateft | too. 
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* HE. Man AIDS on his Wit „ 
Can ſeldom boaſt great Store of F e bes 
And he who to himſelf is wiſe, 


Not on his //iz—but Wits relies. 


4 


4 


[ 290 0 


Win Like? 


1 OUR: end ſportive Mirth Wine 

1 And--H#hat's Lobe e ehe. 
round; ee. N. 10 

Quo 2 oHull; 246 140v865" like 2 Trag . 

« Where Death's the ſiite Citaltidptc wy 

Cries Seneæ.—. C Love, I think, is cares 

« Superior to a One Act Farce:” 

« I rather think,” replete with Glee, . 2 
Cries Nan, that Love's a Comedy, 

„Where every Act, tho? full of Sport, 
In my Opinion is too ſhort; | : 

« So tedious too each Interlude, 

« We da ce to hay the Say. renew, <n 
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COESEESOADESESD00 


F Wit be at your Wits heve dad in Mirth, 
44 A quick Conception, and an eaſy Birth,” 
No more their feeble Claim let Men avow, 
Wit's ſprightly Wreathe muſt grace the Female 
Brow. 
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. Man Rafucd. 


BAM: we're told was form'd of plaſtic Earth, 
And Eveto Clay-ſprung Adar oed her Birth; 


As much ſuperior Adam we ſuppoſe 
To the dull lifelsls Clad; from whence rf C3 
So much at leaſt ſuperior we concei ve 


To Clay-iprung ae Wap his Rib-ſprang; e 
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rms an SR wel known deny it who can, 
"TB a Taylor is but the ninth TALL of a 
Man; 


Tis an ee approv'd too, chat Do jolly Tar, 
Makes nine common _ or in Peace or in M 


8 If Two Baifors- ee oth 
Make more than one Hundred and sa 5. LOOP: 

th, 1 Taylors. A 

ale 
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PAR Phillis and Che are never aſunder, WI 
The Wonderful Beauty, and beautiful Wonder; | To 

Such wonderful Beauties thoſe Beauties can boaſt, U +54 
We wond'ring behold, and in Wonder are loſt; Ac 
And where Two ſuch #orters againſt us conſpire, 
No Wonder the World ſhould in Wonder expire. 


| PeTER WONDERFUL, 


F 
To Live Well, 


F He who is Good may be ſaid to Live wel, 
nd if to Live well be to Keep a god Tab 


2 - - 


Then he who satt bf! muſt in Goodnefs excel, 
And Virtue and Vice are no more than a Fable. 


[EP 
On YOLTAIRE 


EWF T3, Entherans, and Monks, 
Jews, Syndics, Calviniſts, and Punks, 
Voltaire an Atheift call; 5 . 
While he, unhurt, in "placid? Mood, * wr 
& To prove hinifelf a Chiiftran' g doc, 7 
t, 1 by” — Torgives then | Vas dar chou 


as ey * 4 1 2 13 Bie 4 128 N * "> 22 * | 9 S 


Ire, 85 8 5 GEES 
A * 00D Bavius each N. at 1 Chapel i is 
1 £2722 enz 


And Saint-like declaims at Romances obſcene; 


| Yet Bavius can read, when he's ſnug +: $745 
*I The Woman Us Pleaſure; with SER, on, 


SDDDSDDLEDEDDDDDDDDDD DSS 


On ſeeing the e of Ree and Amphi- 
trite, in Shakeſpeare s Tempeſt, per formed. [ | 


Was: Ocean's Deity and Pride, 


er Amphitrite, his fair Bride, 
Enamour'd hbangs, —her milky Cheſt 
I And heaving Globes his Eyes arreſt: 
4 Fidelia, with a ſmiling Look, 
| That Archneſs and Good-nacure pokes 
Thus cries —— 
« Or I'm didn; 'o or the Diſh, 
& Neptune admires, is Fleſh, not Fiſh.” 
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On Two remarkable Orators, who exhibited Lec- 


4 7 


tures of Elacution n the Jams ** 


Dent. eee nat N 
HILE Pihily me 2 Madman | rants 
BE + | i? . . 
and raves," 1 D278! 


And een Spectres ones from thei: wks; 3 
CHaffes, with dull; un varied, Nurfe-like Strain, 


Moſt a Lullabies them back hs. Sol 


W UEORT' Breaſts two Hi illocks are of Show, 
On which Two little fragrant Roſe-Buds grow; 
| "Between thoſe Hills lies Cupid's Down-ſmooth 
Ns "Ye, © | 
| Where Jove himſelf enraptur'd might regale, : 
| An lodg'd within, a treaſur'd Heart is known, 
| Form'd like her Siſter Medicis—of Stone. 


$4+4+$4$4+-++-4+$4-41-4-+-4 
On reading du., Ann, 5 H: Mory of the Ste warts. 


O ſhame the Luke-warm Patriots of the A ge, 
A And wake em to a genuine Britiſh Rage, 
See, Liberty herſelf from Heav'n appears, 


And fair Hacauley's Form the Goddeſs wears. 
* | 


* 


The 


The 


"IS; 


Th M ERC 


iow wich a Heart as hard as Stone, 


CIFUL.” 


And callous to an Orphan Lambkin's 72 
Seizes his fated Prey with, horrid Grin, \F 
And whiſtles while the Knife he plunges in 3 /, 
Nell, who the Scene beheld, with piteous Look, 
And ſhrugg'd-up Shoulders, thus her Feelings 

ſpoke : 


< The. barb'rous Wretch! thus, unprovok. d. 


+ 
. 1 . 


„to ſpill 
«© The Blood of a poor Lamb that ne'er did AY 


Bl See, how the little Creature, pants ſor Life, 
% "The Murd'rer's Jaws claſping the reeky Koike 


« To do a Deed like this, were I to gain 
« The Univer fe---ev'n ſuch a Bribe were vain.” 


Thus Nell with Tenderneſs exclaims and ſeels ——- 


10 7 
| live Eels, : 

= EF 

1 | fi 

R 2 On 


y 


1 \ 


von 
't 196 ] 7 


I G 1 OY 
On Faint Mi fs — bathing in the He 5 


411% ew elltH 11 190 8999 Auf nus 
* N Pity tothe — that I ſeel, 

F Transform your Votary, Venus, to an Eel; 

In that wiſnd- Form, I'& ſtrolf yen dug space, 
Anh nnd. by I uſtinct de aſteſting Place 
A ſnug Retreat, te Lover's Sts Pine; 20 
Where, bird kor, Tide, 1 e ohe i 
breed © and tiſez sg iid! af 30g 
There, with extatic Joys, ra glad expire, 
Unquench d by ee N in e heav*nly Fire. 


* D k. 
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Ihn Barde be Stoutell--Neor f is ita e 

To this Kran: ge Phanomenin always! ſtrike und et: 
Newarlefike a Monſter in Fight ſhou' d prevail, 
Whoſe Head ( Lord 1 8 8355 * hid in its Tail. 
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HE Sun juſt peeping o'er the Hills was ſeen, 

The Birds/\alb+caroWd, and the 1 9 

| 88 601 ſheen 415; 0 * TOY O00 101c7181 1 | If. 

Garlanda, of Daffudiis 4nd FTulips müde, i il 

With Cowfti ps, gathered from ther unfoictt Glade, al 

) O'er ey;ry<Cottage Door, In Trim f62gayyy i) 5 
11 Spoke a glad Welcome to the — Bch$0 

] Dight in their gayeſt rr e Lach See 


Swain 

£ And Village Nymph tip d ow the ta 
: Plain; 5 | 
N While Cupid made ſuch Hayock an ng Heart | 
5 | His full-Rtord Quiver ſcarce ſupply'd him Darts: ; 


In ev'ry Breaſt Joy revell'd this glad Morn, 

Save Deborab's:—She, hapleſs Maid, forlorn, 
7 With Eyes brimful, beneath a Yew reclin'd 
187 Sat.—dulling with her Sighs the paſing; Wind 
When 110 light tripping o'er the Giraſs, 
der: SEP, ſhort, and (wond'ring 5). thus aceoſts | 
- . 5 the Lass. 3 er TR 0; 'H 
ail, US 1 231 £112 f 


MARGER V. 
1 Am I awake? Ist Deborah I ſee 


„Wich blubber'd Cheeks?— Quite loſt ber . 
Glee ? 

What, Deb? That erſt ſo frolickſome was ſeen; 

The blytheſt Maid that danc'd upon the Green! 


R 3 Up, 


1 —— — U—— ——— —„—— — — 


108 J 

Up, up, for Shame, nor longer Laney fret, 
Around the Pole che Age ald Girls are met; 
de les" his rade cape Notes ſo Tweet, Y 
You'd think, for ſure; he witch's weir Pupyet Wa 

þ Feet; 14923 271M 
Have: you forgot this is the Fu 2 ? 
When dight in their, new Robes fle. 4e look 
995.120 E ; 4 cl! if? * 
On-ey'ry, Hedge the ent. -d Biolfoms' ſpring, 2 
The Birds their ſweeteſt Carrols j joyous 0 . 
The Cuckow, dumb ill now, this Morn IE 
In mellow Notes his Summer Song to raiſe: 
Up, up, for Shame, and tothe Sports repair; 
Our Sweethearts both, believe me, Girl, are there: 
W hence comes this Change 2 hat {ad Mis- 

fortune, fay,— 

Can cauſe meſs Tears, and Looks: of id l 


8 DenorAn. 
Ab, hapleſs Maid (ben vou my Giieh 
an Mall herr, 75 
Noo 3 alas, you'll anſwer Tear for Tear; 5 7 


Tummas, the Lad to whom I gave my Heart, 4 
Tummas and I for ay muſt henceforth part; 


He and thy Sweetheart, Hodge, both. lifted are, ry 
And no to fight win neee ae prepare... under 


a 1 x 54 Book o 
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\ DzBoRAH. | 
"wits the N News—<for Farmer'Yobu'? Ei / 


NM ERNI: Bo 43 
You fright me, Nebereh gay, deareſt 
Wen it in Job cen Earneſt what you faid? 


_ 


wi, 


— the Lads firutting with their red Coats: eV? 
Laſt Night the Serjeant, with Bis opper Lace, 
(Woe worth his. oily Tongue and brazen Taerf 4 


-Entic'd em to the Royal Ca Land there 


. 
A+: 
* 


Furſt made * em drunk—and then tity ited were. 


q NM A R G E R. | 
"hy Roger Liſted Margerys undone, . 


With Roger every Joy and 'Camfart's, > bo 


Was it for this ſuch fugar'd Words you > = 
When the bent Six-pence lovingly gef broke? 
Was it for this l've oftimes been foretold, 


That bleſt with Roger s Love 1 ſhould grow old? 
Nor Sieve or Sheers I'll henceforth eber believe, 


Nor ſhall Sr Agnes's Faſt again deceiteg 
Ner credit more a Six- pence put in Rutb, 


1 


wm 1 


(lege | that the Bible thus A tell we 


be; ; 


For 


* » 
STE 


WH a Coſtom among es Girls. to put the Bihla 
under their Pillows: at Night, with Six-pence clapt in 0 


Book of Ruth, in order to dream of the Man deſtined to be 


their: Huſbands, 


Q 


17 
For all my Hopes Wo's me !—are n 
Sings Sw e Wk lor Sender a gane. 


dc 2% 0 D* RA, 2y2n0 L vi 


The Bride-cake which T: got "when, Farmer 
FOOT d Noe" . 

Married the buxom Widow of the Dale, | 
Beneäch my I Bolſter - plac'd & in Kerchief e 4 
1 chou n Margery, you uft have known, 
And well my Dreams mayrgueſs at by your own: 
Nor Dreams or Bride-cake henceforth I'Il believe, 
For Dreams and Bride- cake both ike ine. | 


MAR GORE R . 


The W which I this Morn with ſo much 
6 . N 
Gatber-d from yon green Field to be me yy 
I'll fling, away—Nor henchforth, well I ween, 
This muntere Face, ought elſe, ſave ee 

ſhall clean; ig We 
For what 2yails. a comely Face to "=" vai 121 N 
Since all I prize, ah me! in Roger” s loft; 


7 


DORA n. 1 


7 


* Tamas cut his Hand—upon the Wound, 
op the Blood, a Cob web ſtrait I bound 3; þ 

822 "Day he told me I had heal'd the Smart, 
And, W WA Seng Beal his ler . 
51 


' 343kf {2} 


He ſwore ty True Love he would live and d die; 


OO 


"7 


old 918— L „2017 T. go 11 As 101 


I blu de- Mit- d ind with fg . 5 


And Tongue, as ſoft aan acc as unbroke 
| Curds, OL. 
He made me plight my Troth; and o on a Book 


Swear to be his: The Oath we jointly. took: 1 


5 1tigi H d s ran Y 0d 1AgU0 Vi 10 11691 
WORX dvs. MAR GER W. dg 
—-: Laſt kt little thought ſo 1 5 
Faſt April- tide, to part with my dear Loon) / 
Like Roger none ſuch matchleſs Wit cou'd ſhow, 
Or make ſo many April Fools, I trow. 


Are Losers True, —who from e e 


dum & dw u non Und (3 a 


A few Days gane, (how tender Tummar Breaſt 9 

From a rude Lad he ſav'd a Linnet's Neſt; 

He ſwore, and ſwore aloud, —Tt was a Shame 0 
To murder Birds of any Sort but Came: 
How can a Heart, ſo tender and fo good, 

Then make a Trade of edding Chriſtian mood 


„„ IA] { Es nie 


MAAOEA x. 


In Wreſtling no one Lad can Hodge excell;, 
At'Cudgels too he always bore the Bell; . 
And but laſt Wake, when a rude Fellow wore /. 
He'd have a Kiſs, and ny lac'd Kerchief tore, A 


I cream · d. Hodge flew like Lightning to ny Aid, 


And at his Feet the Brute was quickly laid. 
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DRPRBOR A E. 
In Dancing, who with Tummas cou'd compare? 


Or foot it on the Green with ſuch an Air? 


At Church too none ſo loud the Pfalms cou'd ſing; ; 

He ſhak'd and quaver'd ſo, he made all ring: 

And then to; hear him:cbaunt'Bold Robin Hood, 

Or Aer vets: grimly Ghoſt, bat Hours Tee 
„god e of bug bisl 

1 OS * ſuir—1 was all Ears and Eyes; 

Dame might ſcold on; I] told her twenty Lies :— 

And when he whiſtled, Margery, I ſwear, 

Nor Flutes nor Black-birds cou'd ie him 
compare. . 


Moan er 


A Swallow's Neſt, which for five Summers bool, 


The W of many a callow Brood, 
Juſt o'er my Caſement, - where the Jeſfumine 
And Honey-Suckle rival Sweets entwine ; 


(Wee Swallows ulld, good Fortune” fill is 


known) 


Laft Eaſter Day, --Woe's J me! —— came 


- tumbling down: 


The Bird tevarn's from foreign Parts yeſtreen, 
And feem'd to paſs the Spot, and mourn, I ween, 
And now its Neſt builds elfewhere—as if truck, | 


My Window was che D welling of IN-Luck. 
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DEBOR AH. 
The other Night to think on't makes me weep, 
When Cocks, Hens, Pigs, and er were 
1» nn bio! of en | 
Into our Barn the crafty Reynand filing D FSC ob: 
He made his Way thro*.yonder tiny Holez 5 
The Hens, all flutt' ring, with a piteeus Ory — 
Proclaim'd aloud the murd'rous Fox was nigh; 
Wak'd with the Noiſe, I ſtarted in my Smock, 
And ſcream'd . aloud———<< My Cock ? My 
%% Ginger: Cock“ 
I came, too late—my Ginger Cock was S604 
« My Cock!” I cry'd—and fell into a Swoon: 
Crafty the Fox; the Serjeant craftier far, 
Who int. Clutches thus can Tummas bear: . 
Another Ginger I may get again, 


But never, never get ſo ſweet a Swain. 


\ 
— 1 


No more ſhall Bees to flowery Meads refund] 
Nor with their willing Mates Cock-Sparowms 


nne 1 As 


No n more in the Red Sea Goblins be Jaid, 

Or Midnight Fairies pinch the ſlattern Maid; 
The Giply's Hand no more ſhall Maidens croſs, 
Or more the Coffee-Diſh ſhall trembling toſs, - 
The Lambsſhall ceaſe: to bleat, the Cocks 18880 
When Tears for- my poor Roger ceaſe to flow. 


f J 73 > k » 
9 2 % * 


DEBO- 


F 5 bo 


. _— — = hy — — 8 Ne by 
— wry hong neu = ——. — 2 — 2 
- _ *, 7 . pe ; — SE LEAD” — 
- La AE Ed = 7 * z : A 
: - —_— w IE TS 2 * 
. = 2 — = — 
K —— — — — — t 
— - : —_— — T” 28 
— — — 


— — ER 56 ABS. 
r 


- 
— — — — — — —äͤ 
— — — 


4 
4 
3 
| 
Q 
{! 

— 
4 
1 
oY. 
| 
; 


| 
F i 
0 

F 

F 


1. 2. J. 


ts Dzzor „ 
Sooner the heavy Ox ſhall flit thre? Air, 
| Penn with Turtles rau nqus Kites ſhall pair, 
The Hoes ſhall ſing in ſoft melodious Notes, 
And 1 les ſhall, r och their 
hroats ;- | Kas ws. | N 
Sooner 0 Squire hi Rent when due refuie, £\ 
Or ſmalleſt Sheaves, in Tything, Parſons chaſe; 
Sooner than— Break thou ſtubborn Heart, in ow 
Sleeping or wakibg' 1 forget my —— 


Thus wald = Maids, — on che Plain 
| appear'd 
Tummas and Roger, whom the Squire had clear d, 
The welcome Sight at once diſpelbd their Fears, 
Kiſſes and May-day Fare dried up their Tears, 
The Swains their Wiſhes had, the ee 
Maidens theirs, 
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Beſpoke him Nern of the Plain 1 

Who. judg'd that the ſole End of __ mw . 
Was to deſtroy and to devour; _ AS 


Who knew no Law. but Tyrant Will, 

Still prompt to ravage, fleece, and kill, 
Thus proudly / roars—** With Jove I vie, 
„J rule the Earth, he rules the Sky; 

&« His Thunder makes the Heavens quake, 
& My Roaring makes the ' Foreſts ſhake; b 
te Death ever waits my Kingly Sway, A 
«© While four-legg'd crouching Slaves . 
« They breathe but by my Courteſy, 

« And the whole World was made for Me: 
« Britannia's Monarch I difdain, 

« Who rules by Love à willing Plain; 

& Like fam'd Morocco's Prince I move, 

* By Fear I govern,, not by Love. 


Thus vaunts the Grand Monargque: Around 
His ſervile Courtiers lick the Ground, 
When with a careleſs Air and Grace, 
A. 8 Waſp flies near the Place, 
8 Skims 


( ae. 1 


Skims thro? the Air, nor bends »the Wing 
In Homage to the mighty e 
Which ſo: incens'd his Majeſty, 

That with his Tail erected high, 

He ſtrikes the Inſect to the — | 
And ſpoils his Muſic and his Mirth. 
« Shall:;a mean worthleſs Inſe& dare 
« Unbidden in our Sight appear? 

« When Infolence thus dare preſume, 75 

I Death---certain Death thall de its Doom.” 


The! ftunn'd at firſt-—with enn Spite 
The Waſp ſoon wings his circling Flight; 
He vows Revenge, and on his Foe, 

With Sting erect he aims the Blow: 

« Tyrant (he cries) what cou'd provoke 

« Without a Cauſe thy barb'rous Stroke? 
c From Want of Food can it proceed ? 

« Lions on Inſects never feed: | 

„ The Reaſon's plain, thy cruel Breaſt 

« Is with a human Soul poſſeſt; 

« *T'was Wantonneſs provok'd the Deed, 

« To pleaſe your Pride, ev'n Waſps muſt bleed: 
44 But, Tyrant, take before I die 

« An injur'd Waſp's Jaſt Legacy :” 

So ſaid, he darts with rapid Wing 
The Noftrils of the ſhaggy King, 
To the extremeſt Verge aſcends, 
There all his waſpiſh Venom ſpends ; 


And 
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And near the Brain 'mogaſtic QelÞitif mis 
He pours his macerating r H nl 


The Tyrant roars, and oer the Matic. 
He drives, in all the Hell of Pain; 

The Foreſts tremble with his Cries, 
Quick to his Brain the Venom flies, 
And raging Ns tears, blaſphemes, and dies. 
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1.51 Thus Bubble Pride and 7 5 
̃ | Thoſe pageant Tyrants of an Hour, 
te Are oſten forc'd to bend the Knee, 
4 n to aA paltry Inſect's Power. „ 
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% Your Juſtice; mighty Phebus, we invoke ; 
50 We Satyr, Wit, and Humour, 


«© Who can't like Us a Lineage boaſt from Kings, +», 

0 Shall "They from the curſt Stage their Ar- 

' 66 rows ſend, 

« And True Religion impiouſly offend 1 

« Say is it fitting Ve ſhould bend the Knee gc 

And dread Thalia and Melpomene? U 

The Stage deſtroy'd, we ſhou'd no more 

» FS to 3 7 | | 
"Shue Mankind own our Univerſal Reign.” 5 
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21:0 below; * 


ſpoke: 


6c Things, 


8 Phebil ſeated on aten Pindus Brow, 
Beam'd forth his Bleffings o 


W ii 


* 


Wune rub Kis Thöfbne the üben Sie play, iN + 
And i and Tafic hail the God of Day, : 
Folly with grinning Face, and vacant' Head, ; 
And Vice, to Joy ind Feeling ever dead, * 
With black Hypocriſy, their favourite Child, L 
(By ſome the Spleen, ſome Super/tition ſtil'd) 
"HALT zpproach'd the k hrone, and thus they 


n 5855 World 


thoſe low 


is \ Vani 


With Brow contracted, and diſdainful Eye, 


Melpomene advanc'd to make reply, 


When 509 1 


16 


ay, 


low 


ings, 
Ar- 


more 
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When with a 8 Ae in her Look, 
Thalia thus the kindred Peſts beſpoke ; 
« Sweet Madam Vice, from whom we pluck the 
„ awdh 4 - 7 
6 And ſhew the World what you wou'd fain 
a 
« And Goodman Folly, 9 chaotic Rule, 
Mankind would own, but for my Ridicule; 
“ And Thou, Hypecriſy, of Senſe the Shame, 
C Who, impiouſly uſurp'ſt Religion's Name, 
«© Tho' differing wide, as Guinea's ſooty Train, 
1 From thoſe fair Nymphs who grace Britan- 
c nia's Plain; 


cc The Muſes' Looking- Glaſs ſhall ſhow ye hace," 


* Not as Ye weou'd appear, but as Ye are; 

“ Stript of Diſguiſe, your Souls we will diſplay, 

« And hunt ye as the wildeſt Beaſts of Prey; 

« And tho', while Men have . ſo * 
«Faw, 


x *714t? 


ct We c can't a certain, laſting Cure create, wes 
„ Well ſtill, with Virtue's Aid, your Pow'r aſſail, 
« And make ye feel the Force of Tickle-Tail.” 


So ſaid, her Laſh ſhe rear'd, and at the Sight, 
The Fiends, trembling with Rage and venom d 
nom o Spite, 
Vaniſh d, Vie Fiends, conceal'd in Shades of 
* 8255 Night. k | 
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ce -AY Heaven this Boon in A wut; 
« Tis all IJ wiſh, 'tis all J want; 


A youthful Bride to grace my Bed, 
e In Honour's ſtricteſt Precepts bred ; 

« Sweet-temper'd, gentle as a Dove, 

c Till now an Alien to Love; 

« With Beauty to direct the Dart, '] 
«© And Virtue to ſecure my Heart; 

& Above Coquetting; bleſt with Senſe; 
« Whoſe ev'ry Look is Eloquence ; 

« From Pride and Scandal ever free, 

« And from diſguſtful *Prudery : 

c In Habit neat, in Perſon clean, 

« A Stranger to corroding Spleen ; 

« A Voice to charm my Soul to Reſt, 
„% Whene'er by worldly Cares oppreſt ; 
„% No fiery Zealot in Religion, 

« A Soul deſpiſing Superſtition ; 

« Whoſe Senſe directs her how to blend 
« The Wife, the Lover, and the Friend. 
« In ev'ry Shape above Diſguiſe, 

« Her Soul depictur'd in her Eyes; 

« A Fortune eaſy and ſecure, 

« Tho' that ſhou'd be my ſmalleſt Lure 
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ce Ent ring my Doors! Id bave her meet me 


« With, Knit r Armand Abt}. with des 
| , 6 greet me, | 
ce Wou'd Juve in. Pity hear my 17 „ 

<«< And bleſs my Days with fuch a Fair, 

« I'd never, quit ſo rich a Treaſure, 

« To roam abroad in Search of Pleaſure; 

e But. uſe my ev'ry Pow'r and Am., 

90 To win, and to preſerve, her ARA 


Thus B RN; and Father Jo. ik 
Heard ev'ry 8 yllable- above. 


Quo” Jou ee A asd, droll JOE Choſe, 


ce He'll nought for Want of aſking loſe; 
C Suppoſe for once the Whim I try, 


« And with the Youth's Addreſs comply; 
cc He's been a looſe young Spark, I'm ſure, - 


4 Who knows but this may work a Cure; 
40 He don't want Senſe; he may amend; 
« Tis a long Lane that knows no End: 


„ Here, Hymen, take your Torch and . . 


« Quick, in the- Twinkling of an Eye, 
£< Fly to Miſs E-—, of Dt, 
« You'll find her buſy at her Work ; 
c She don't, like other Ladies, kill 
« Her Time in Scandal or Quadrille, 


055 The 


4e 4 7 All ber e _— Fancies; 
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« Or reading paltry, dull Romances, 
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* 
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ho 
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ee of Cheerfulneſs and Barks iy 


LW, 


e She ſcorns to miſemploy her Merit; 
c In uſeful Sort her Hour ſhe ſpends, 2 
In working, chatting with her Friends, 


* 


“ Or reading, where ſhe's füte to And; f oh 


* A Banquet worthy of her Mind; 51 — 
6& In walking, or at Church in Payr, 15 

« (She's not aſham'd of going there) © © 

« Preſent her as a Gift from Jove; 

* And you, my little God. of Love, 

“ Juſt at the Inſtant take him flap— 

& As you know how—beneath Left Pap, 
« And on the Fair, with twanging' Bow, © 
« The ſelf-fame Compliment — — : 
e But ſhould the Youth ungrateful prove, 
« And ceaſe to Cheriſh and to Love, | 


« Tell him With Puniſhments I'Il teaze him. 


& A thouſand Pains and Achs ſhall ſeize him; 4 


% And in Terrorem to bad Spouſes, - | 


« Je burn his Pictures, Books, and Houſes ; | 
« Nay; worſe than all—the Blefling giv'n, 


« JI re-aſſume, and ſnatch to Heav'n 


« But; hold, l'm rather too ſevere, | 
&« To threaten thus, ere Faults appear; 
« For Gratitude, with Senſe and Truth, 
« Have. ever harbour'd in the Youth; 
6 And Honour, Cement to the whole, 


« Is rooted in his inmoſt Soul. 


„ Tell 


[ 311 3 
« Tell him, in ſhort, he may depend 
W Jobi Conſtant-—as his Friend.“ 


The Meſſage giy nie from the Sky 


To 4 the winged” Couriers Aly ; , 4 
And to the wiſhin Vouth convey 1 A 
The. yielding Maid,” (like fragrant May * 1 
Bluſhing, when doom ber 0 18 SP. A 
To her belov'd Zebhyr ur Arms) 2 82 Sþ 
Kneeling, the Blefling. he receives, 1 AIP w 
| And ſcarce his raviſh'd Sight believes w—_ w 
| Cupid, fly. Rogue !---with, barbed Darts, PRs T, 
| Transfixes both the Lovers' Hearts; . H 
The" Gordian Knot while Hymen frames, If ; 
His Torch ne“ er ſent forth brighter Flames; Ou 
Nor has it ſince been trimm'd, they ſay, 1 

But burns ſtill brighter r B 

And Fove upon his Honour ſwears, * 

(I mean, pon Honour. he 3 

He ne'er a happier Couple knew. 40 N 
Mote kind, more Ne n ore £366 * Wh, 
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FL 9E Dela, n ee hy: alte, | 
Meer Water-Gruel, flat and void of Ealing 4 
A Rainbow Being, nouriſh'd long in Ae 
Her Parents  Aﬀgefation and Noamancm 
A Sentimental Miſs, ſo wond'rous good, 


She ſcorns, or ſeems to ſcorn, meer Fleſh and Blood: 3 


With Looks demure, and prim as antique 3 
When all her wou'd-be Virtues are diſplay d; 
To cheerful Wit and Humour Foe profeſt, 
{Humour and Wit your Buckram Prudes deteſt) 
If the inſipid Trifler you wou'd know, 
Our modern Comedies the Nothing ſhow ;/ 
In Novels chief the flimſey Shadow reigns, | + 
By e ador'd, and eke bs N ne 722g 
Swains. | 


y Th 


Not fo Tue Delicacy, heav Aly Fairs, i;14 noM 
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Whoſe Parents ſmiling Truth and Nature are, 

To Virtue's tend'reſt Feelings tho' inclin'd, 

Yet unreſerv'd, and of a cheerful Mind; 

Tho' chaſte, yet free---tho* humble, never mean, 

A Foe to Pride, to Prudery, and the Spleen ; 

Aided by her, Nature a Poliſh takes, 

And genial Fancy every happy wakes ; 

Open to Pleaſure, oft is ſeen to ſmile, 

Nox. thinks bon Mots, tho' Fanus-fac'd, defile; 
Wou'd 
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Wou' d you the Portrait of the Fai air ſurvey, 
View her in Terence Sbake/denre,: F tolding, S 


Graceful in Stniles ſhe evermore appears, | 7 
N or e Ghomes with Critic * 
. quills e. 

Fels Dalia points che ep Way, . | 
Where ſickly Medulin bears the 862 It 1 FF «: 
True Dolieuey points th enliv'ning Ro 15 

Where Virtur, Triths and Natur, make Abode. 3 
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1. 25rodg II Wl 2 NEX 
ce TNbappy Maid!, witkin this wiry Gave, 
Death s certain Den do alas; 

„ eto Wait! , 
Shall curſt Grimalkin's Guts orove re Abnary' 8 Gra ? 


80 young !—In Pleaſure's Spring to meet my 
Fate ? 


0 II. N 4 4 
Thoſe Jet-bead . that fir d Beholders? Hearts, 
This Velvet Skin, ſmall Ears, and Needle 


Claws! 
Thoſe Whiſkers, ( often Kil 4 Love's keeneſt 
Darts) 0 
Muſt wy nan Within a M . $ Jaws? ? 
III. 4 F e e 


Was it for this, with daintieſt Morſels fed, 


From the ſcoop'd Cheeſe, or Bacon s taſte- 
ful Side, 


Mamma with Tenderneſs her Muxzy bred, 
Claſp'd me, and call'd me ſtill her Little Pride? 


17 | Oft 
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2 But por Papa (ſuch the high Mill of Hrau'n!) 


19797] 67 Where, 
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Oft wou'd ſhe ry M17 Ae my beſt-loy'd _ 
30 ain 513 4 ate, Moon 10 Y Bs; "I #2 
« Touch not your Prey, *ill well the Place 2 
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nn LOf that Monſter, oh bewuts ! — 
66 And that more ſavage Two-legg' d Manſter, (12 
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warn'd by me, nor thus rebellious eur 
Ye Mice but ah Ws Parents Lore obey, CE 


VI. | — 
To poor Papa had this ſad eben n, 
How wou'd the Sight his tender Boſom wound! 
212 1 was in a eee 
„ 904 
Where now thoſe gay. coquetit Beere — 
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That rſt ſo many youthful Hearts 333 won 1 0 
tn un to eee $ Kale want. to-repair, 7 * 
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VIII. _— 


They call'd me Goddeſs: .d, My Frown 


Fyot$50 Vir <ob cle. J 5 9d) b N 
on row ſave or doom to Death the nibbling | 
e rer 100 Jon no Fi 3 jt 
Ye * 44 Goddeſſes of Aliens Ile, 
— Ont wink.— -E Goddeſs Muzzy's doam'd = 
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IX. 


And muſt I die? No more Squeekers's Strain 

(Sgucetero] Jovelieſt Youth of vouthful Mice 1) 
Shall flatt'ring Homage pay in Hopes to gain 
n e whoſe Ae he Orgs; n paſt 
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; Ip lengthen'd Tail eren ab, that, Tail i 
—— no More, Nei W wot 1 q fit 

0 00 Heroe's Form W hall bleſs my Sight; i | 
: * Wit, which ſet the Table on a Roar, if 
Poor Muzzy's Soul ſhall ne'er again delight. . | 
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How oft, Squeekerso, hind you 50604 No Pow'r 
On Earth, from youtEmbraceſhou'dMuzzy tear,” 
Let not Grimalkin's ſpiked: Jaws devour,” 
1 But from this horrid Cave your Muxæy bear. 


Fot 1 198 "FT" 2 Methinks | 
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2189 gupil / mort MN & 31d wid yd 28 
Methinks the fel Devourer I efpy, . 1 
With ; ger like. 4250 29s; that 450 forth 5 


And Fail like threat ning Comet aid on high, 
And Giant Paw, prepat'd to _ me dead. 
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No Parent, Lover, 1 at that ſad Hour, IT 

On Lightning's Wings to fly with vengeful Aid! 
And can ye Can ye let the Fiend devour 


Ah me Tour r l. poor little Maid? 
| 8 
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Brin g Armies quick 


tear, rend this 
_ hated Jail: 5 


No Parent, Lines! Friend—alas is nigh—— | 


Nor cou'd whole Armies in this Caſe avail. 


Tg XV. 
Ab no] Sgueebero] Parents! Come not near, 
Leſt your fond Heart ſhould break to ſee 
me thus: 
To your wiſe Precepts had 1 leh: an Ear, 
Poor Muzzy had not fall'n a Prey to Puſs. 


The 
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XVI. 
The Bait, which but a few ſhort Minas paſt, 


So tempting, now how hateful to mine Eyes! | 


Repentance oft attends a'liquoriſh Taſte; 
5 rom Aer s Fate learn, Maidens, to be you 


15108 3 Sims off 8 1 
N tn An 09 XM. 55 16D Lek 
A certain Judgment (ſuch Heav'n's wiſe Decree) 
Attends the Wretch who not a Parent hears; 4 
But hark the dreadful Latch is rais'd and fee 
Have Mercy, Heav* n eee  Two-legg'd PROT 
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| XVIIL 
She ſaid——and, trembling, ſweeps the Wire; 
N when, Io! 
Murd'rous Grimalkin, darting baleful Fires, 


Enters the Room: 4¶ʃ Nature feels the Blow; 
| Poor Muxay ſquecks,—and with A Nip Expited, 
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And with unuſual Glee and 8 fires ; 
For thus accout red — Damme — W ho's afraid 
Of blurring Blood or Buck, or eu'n Cockade?. 7 


For a cool Thruft if any are inclin'd, 


\ * 


Let em approach in me their Man they'll find: | 
Their Man, I ſfay—More Title I can ſno r, 


| To. Man—than many a puny, tiling: Beau. 


anTy 


Were it a Rule —a Rule by all aer L406 
That none ſhou'd paſs for Men, but Men _ 


z * 


How, mighty Sirs, would your, large Numbers 


SIRE 


-2dwindle, 


And Swords be chang'd to Diſtaff and to Spindle. 


At r Places with my Opera Glaſs, 
I cou'd ſhine out a Buck of the Firſt Claſs: 
A fine Piece that, my Lord -a damn'd ſine Face; 
„ She's oY the Thing----Bor b W 
: the Caſe: A en boon 5 
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* A Bagnio and a _ She's my own oy 


«© She has me in der Rye. -e buub.— Em gone. 


[Sings, Lope and Wine give yo Cadi, or take zac, Ge 


Suppoſe, in Nime of War; a Female Band 
Shou'd, for the Honour of their Native Land, 
In Regimental Uniforms, appear, HY 
(Conde, come, good Sirs, . need not lay b 


is and ſneer _ RT nf 
A Britih Amazonian Band, if * 1 
By Mejor General P., at their Head, 


Net 'Prufſia's King, the Heroe of the Age, at 


With Us, brave as ne is, wou'd dare engage. 3 
b. 1 TL 


And at Reis there we ſhou'd doubly Kidd; 
When dreſt and powder'd we ſhou'd look Aivine: 
How graceful to the Fife ſhou'd we advance! : 
RP Time—and* Step by Step—half march 
ni X half dance: ag Ry 
[Hu uns Minuer 7a ne, andtales em of intheir Marching, ] 


_ 


We'd charge, prime, cock, diſcharge, Kebabs 
then e 1 as 
And like Militia Men look bold—nay Lge” 
Now to'the Right Nom to the Left and ———— 
We're . in our Motions far—than Men. 


IF, 5 my good Female F riends with me you 11 
5 join, 
40 a Petition to this Purpoſe nen; 
The 


ö 


| 
\ 
| 


— — —— — 


[7 224 1 
The Parliament now ſits ane -- fair City, 
We could of Hereines tho Brave yet Pretty, 


A Regiment raiſe: Perhaps, as a Reward, 
The King may chufe Us for his Body Guard; 
And if he ſhou'd ( may Hear 'n's beſt gag at- 


© 0783 +11-:tend him) Fi 11+ 
We'd proudly lay gur Lives doyn to Gefcad . 
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C UR Poet, tho” for Wit ac Flawour fam' d, 
Fer Want of Moral has been ſometimes 
blam'd; 


Unjoffiy ſure: The Characters he paints, 


I own, reſemble Sinners more than Saints 
But Sinners ſhou'd be brought upon the Stage, 


(For ſuch there are, ev'n in this Bleſſed Age) 


Or. how ſhou'd We, fo Virtuous and fo Good, 
Learn to avoid the Snares of Fleſh and Blood: 
Vice here expos'd, as Vice, is fully ſhown; 


Old Nt, by his Club: Foy in glaray' known. 


Ye naughty Huſbands, and: ye naughty Wives, 
From what ye've ſeen, learn to amend your Lives; 


But chief, ye Gripes and Moneytraps, for You 
Our Moral Bard his Moral Leſſon drew: 


Be Generous ; nor abroad for Pleaſure roam, 


Hunt not for Game which you may ſtart at Home: - 


Conſider, —Wives forfaken can with Eaſe 
Repay you Tit for Tat---when&er they pleaſe; 
While you intrigue Abroad, devoid of Grace, 

A Ciceſbey may fill your vacant Place : 

For loving Wives take it extremely ill, 


When Huſbands ſmuggle Griſt to a ſtrange Mill. 
When 
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When in the Matsimo ial K not we re bound, 
The Obligation Mutual 900 be found; 
For Bills of Rights our Lord ly Mates . 
We too have Rights and Charters to defend; 
On flow. Stir They their Hopes may build, 


Well boldly dare aur Rulers. to the Field; | 
Where Face to, Face, ſhou d. they our Prowels ry, 
Poor Souls! we'd. cool their Courage BER A 
Let us at leaſt an equal Pow'r maintain, 
And like King Will and An jointly reign, 3 
Ye n ird who aim at ſov* reign. Sway, 
And think poor Wives are born but to obey, _ 
It you wou'd:have us true to Honour's Race, 
Be you our Guides---we'll follow in the Chace: 
Adhere yourſelves to this ſame wand rous Plan, 


oo N to de e ber we can. 
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A8 Nicht, as eas my Bed'T 157 
And Mimic Fancy rul'd with boundleſs Sw Sway. 
. Sec gently lull'd my Faculties to Reſt, 
And Fairy Aab wich Magie charm'd my Brent; 
Methought I ſtood near Helicon's fam d Stream 
(Critics, obſerve all this was but a Dream:) 
Where Tragedy, with ſlow and ſtately Pace, 
And keen-ey'd Comedy, with Calling Grace, © £ 
Two Siſter Muſes——ſcem'd in warm Debate, | - 
Who beſt deſery'd Pre-eminence * State. : 


c Wich Foue s own. Bird ks thort-wing' 
„ Wren might vie, i * 

ce And pereh on Heav'n's high Palace in the Sky 

& (Exclaims Melpomene) as You with Me 
ce Conteſt preſume in Rank and Dign ity : 


“ Courts, Heroes, Kings----my \ Verte ſublime 


„require, 


te You diſtant gaze---nor dare. ſo high aſpire; | ; 


« FEv'n in the inmoſt Chambers of the Soul, 

cc The fierceſt Paſſions own my vaſt Comin: 
ce While you in lightſome Strains, with tickling 
W © Smart, 
« Play round the Head, but ſeldom touch the 


« Heart; , 
cc n 
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r In a ſuperior Orbit, Jo l. Lſhines -- 
40 Think not, * en equalomine.? 


4 Cloud-hawling Siſter. aut your high Abode, 
. And, if you can, deſcend to Reaſon's Road, 
(Cries Camedy, and curtſcy'd- as ſhe ſpoke} + 
„% My Laughter, not my Anger you — 

« Our Stations Father Jove fix d here below, 
« In Virtues: Cauſe to combat ev ry Fe; 
Our Mirrors to erect, and teach Mankind 
« Self-Knowledge in the Portrait of the Mind; 
4 Vice to unmaſk, and Folly to expoſe, | 
And ſhew them, as from Hell they naked roſe: 
Tour Provinces Vice----Mine, Nad 3 
Success 
«© The different, Aſpects of our Foes confeſs : 
e Courts, you avow, is your peculiar Sphere 
<< OV ie mighty Wonders has your Glaſs wrought 
„ 
44 « AreKings and penſion'd Courtiers more iclin'd 
« To Virtue, thau the reſt of Humankind ? 
i Ah, Siſter! if Mankind I juſtly read, 
ee Courts are unfriendly Soils for Virtue's Seed--- 
cc Evin there when e er n your 
n 6: yes, * | 
«© Abaſh'd, the Comerd veils in Widon's Gu; 
4 While bare - fac'd Vic with Frontlet glares 
„ of Brals,. 
ec Not bluſhes at her Portrait in the Glaſs. 
„ "Tis 


„ Whechet or Voul or __—_— bears the Beli 
e The 


40 Tris mine, wich this keen Laſh of Aievle, 
0 Tickling to probe each Folly*govern'd Fool; 


* To no one Sphere confin'd, I hunt my Game, 


% Or Country, City, Court---to'me the ſame: , 


"es Equal with you, through the blue vaulted 81 
On ſounding Pinions at my Will 1 fy ;* \ 


* 


« Vet never ſoar ſo high, to Reaſon true, 8 BY 
« But Land- mark Nature {till 1 keep i in View: 
« Your vain Pre- eminence, ſweet Girl, reſign, | 
« If vv pin enim is mine.“ 


Al this fly Opera 18 ans with a Trill 


Which Echo anſwer'd from Parnaſſus Hill, 
Her Claim preferr'd:---<< In vain your Pow'rs 


ye boaſt; 
« Know, Siſters, that tis Opera rules the Roaſt: 


„ Mortals by Me poſleft, now laugh, now cry, 


“ Expire, revive,---and all they know not why: 
« On Muſic's Wings my Votaries are caught 


„ To Heav'n, freed from the galling Chain of 


8 J * CAE Thought. 


6 That Muſic's Charms can footh the Savage 


» Beait, 


by 


ct Rae your "Tale e Britms ſtands confeſt; 


«c Let your own Fanes, Dr ury and Covent ll, 
887 115 IE IS Hs % G91 
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4 e Stef, whoſe. callous | 


| $6 Souls, 
45 Not all your Pathzs or your Wit cotitrguls, 
4 To Me ſubmiſſive humbleſt Homage pay; * 
And live or die obedient to my Sway; 


« OO my Influence proves beyond Compate, 


r os now are Favourites of the Fair,” 


18 BE I Nom Ci 3} ; INI $ 111 BE Stuly * 


eee with Looks of cold Diſdain, 


( Looks, whichey. n more chan Words her Thought 


explain) 0 


Juſt ned Certen pts nor deign'd to make Reply ; 


When thus, with Mirth replete, briſk Comedy 
+ Retorts: * Thou mere Vacuity "Thou b 
4 of Air! 5 
e In Merit ſhall S! fa with us compare 4 * 
< Hence, and thy Diſtance know, and thank 
> *: Find Heavn; > £2740 1. 25 


| . « Ik in our Train an humble Lot is giv? n 


bat 


0 
5 
5 


Who are not a People of the quickeſt Senſation, = | 


? «3 At beſt, the outward Flouriſh you diſpenſe * 4 
« To deck and mme Dramatie Senſe; 


8 


llt Shen 


88 "ag A firiking EEO of the Power of Muße, 


. 
id to 
have at this Time a Tune, which, when played their 
Fifes, inſpires them with ſuch a Defire of reviſiting their na- 


40 


J 


981 Ti 141 


tive Country, that if prevented, they Ianguiſh anflf die of 1; cc E 
', Grief. This Tune is therefore, under ſevere, Penalties, for- 


did to be played by the Swi/s Regiments in foreign Service, 
as it wou d . cauſe _ to o deſert. 
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bare, 


Shall 
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their 


cir na- 
die of 
es,, for- 
zer vice, 
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&« Shall Truth and 8 like a frothy Beau, 


%R air cheir erte in dein eine Show?7T—— 
More ſhe had ſaid, but Pherbus from his Throne, 


. ſtopp'd Debate, and Foue's, high. Will 


N 2 . made known; . N 
87 We for ens le GI; dh rer-: 


"is 21 Yo beg l i 


4 ers 


Your 'Strife 
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Muſe againſt Muſe is ol unnatural V 
« To moralize and poliſh Humankind, 
1s the great Taſk by Parent Jobe nd Tt 


« Your Mirrors to erect to human Eyes, 
66 And make M ankind more happy, good, and wiſe. 


= rw 


23 29 


ar; * 


at wy 'T ade Giant 17 to mend the Heart, 


« To draw forth Virtue's Tears---and Joys impart, 


ce Waasen but Good and Feeling Souls 


„% can know, 


« J Be Yours, Melpomene While Folly* s Foe 
% Thalia ſtands confeſt; and Heart and Head 
« Frees from thoſe Weeds, too apt to overſpread 


«© The Human Soil: Oft- times the richeſtGround 


[166 Will, if neglected, moſt in Weeds abound ; 


Large and extenſive ejther Scenic Field, 


: 4. Equal the mutual Benefits they yield; 


00 6 Equal be then your Rank :---- 'Tis Joo i 


„ Decree, . 
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Yo 660 Henceforth ye live in kel Amity, 
, Nof either claim unjuſt ae | 
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9 ws againſt T Dunce is Wen unnatural War. 
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ARORA » triad A AD oY 
4 By Senſe prepar'd to raiſe the Soul on 8 
the Wings of, 
1 e er 
cc By. ned. in van the Strain, deluſixe's heard z 

05 Province. is tp l "fee 1997 phaſing Aids, | 

pendent, at your 81 ſters“ all difplay'd2 ,. A 

« Aided by. thee, they. ſooner, ' that! , ontrqul,. -r- 
« And pour the Balm of Virwe in the Soul 
«« But for the Lead. to that drop all Pretence, 
& Sound gill muſt yield Pr ecedency to Senſe; 
«6 They never in the Vanguard ſhou'd appear, 
« Whoſe Station's fix'd by Heaven in the Rear: 
«, Friends all! Henceforth like Siſters kindly love, 
40 Aud Heavy? n and. Earth the Union will ap- 


cc prove. 


To Fove' s Award the Siſters lowly bow'd, 
And cloſe embracing, mutual Friendſhip Vow't; 
Link'd like the Graces Hand in Hand they ſped,--- 
LN na gall'd the Hour: The Viſion fled, 
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Ter- 8 am's 1 Kikgton and Ava" 3 


Domains,* 

When lorig-baniſh'd Peace a Re-union attains, 
As Emblem of Love, and Extinction of Hate, 

A Hole is dug deep in the Midſt of each State ; : 
The Earth ta en from Ava 8 rich Soil | is trans- 

| ferr'd, „ 

And quickly in Siam's deep Bowels interr'd; 
While that dug from Siam in friendly Return, 
Finds honour'd Interment in Ava's dark Urn; 
Dear Cloe, ſweet Cloe, let Peace be announc'd, 


"Your Terms I ſubmit to, whatever pronounc'd ; 


But, oh !- 


that our Union more laſting may 
prove, 

Let's twine on the Olive the Roſes of Love; 

Like Siam and Ava our Friendſhip atteſt, 


And deeply interr'd in each other, find Reſt. 4 


93 '8"#Two Neighbouring Kingdoms in the Eaft-Tadits. * 
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4 110 big IVI it 1 Set, 19191} 11 11 1 
ANTING with Heat from Saf unnerving WP 
Rays, 
A Fan unfurl'd the lovely Nymph diſplays; . 
The Rutt ring Toy awakes the dormant Breeze, 1 
And to her throbbing Breaſt gives cooly Eaſe: 
The waving a ee 7 
eav'n! 


Wou'd to my Lot that Bliſs ſupreme were giv'n |) 
Playfully wanton, now with Kiſſes greets 7 7” 
Thoſe Lilly-cover'd Hills of breathing Sweets; 


9 


Now flowing back, to the charm'd Gazer ſhows 

A fairer Heav'n than ev'n Eùyſium knows; 

The heaving Mounds alternate fall and riſe, 

Darting bewitching Poiſon to our Eyes; 

While Cupid laughing, from his flopy V ale, 

Powrs flaming Arrows thick as Storms of Hail 

Above the Battery of her Stays now peeps, 4 

Flackers his Wing downward, neftling, 
Creeps” 2 ( 

To purling Streams, and conſecrated Groves, 

The hallow'd Birth- place of his Mother's Doves; 

Where lies, conceal'd from vulgar Eyes, Love's 

Seat, 8 
His Nee — his favourite Retreat. 
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Can that which: Geolnels to. the Fair imparts, 
Thus raiſe a Wild- fire in Beholders' Hearts ?— 


In Mercy, heav 'oly Maid, our Pains redreſs, 
And kindly give us more; or an us leſs.” 
278 L 
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"HE N Shakeſpeare's tow'ring Genius 

S Up to the Heav'ns wou'd ſhoot, 

| Fou pull him from his Pegaſus, + 
And make him walk on Foot. 
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Hus ay ded to Heart ſaid, 
66 Zoons, what is the Matter, 
% You jump ſo, and thump, ſo, 
« And make ſuch 4 Clatter?ꝰ 
&« Im wounded, ' confounded, © 1 | 
Aud flrurt with a Dart, © 
« From the Eyes of fair Phillis,” 
7; BY m_— my Sr Heart. $18 


1 


RK V8 N KL 
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tc No Wonder you thunder, 
« And ſwell ſo with Grief; 
If you're wiſe, ſhun thoſe Eyes, 
«© And ſeek elſewhere Relief.” 
« Ph, a F—1,” cries my Heart, 
&« My" Flame Fl ne er mother; | 
From her, 2% 


% Death, to Ve with another. 


II. : 


6 85 witty, fo pretty, 

« Her Senſe ſo refin'd; 
& Her Mein, like Jove's Queen, 
And ſuch Goodneſs of Mind; 
cc On 


C 236 1 
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Mou'd to Heav'n tere my Home; 


« Doubly blæſt, there Pd reſt, 
bc Nor We er ton d roam.” 


0 nN 1 IV. Tis, * * | Zo 
So gs away fled © 5 
My poor Heart in Deſpair, 
And ſighing, kept trying 
To ſoften the Fair: 
She bouncing, and flouncing, 
Show'd nought but Diſdain; 
While ſhiv'ring, broke and quiv'ring, 
My poor Heart was ſlain. 
. 
At moſt, like a Ghoſt, 
Now I wander about, 
While Phillis, her Will is, 
To jeer, ſneer, and flout: 
Tho' I talk, eat, and walk, 
And on Roaſt Beef regale; 


Tho? I laugh, fing and 2 
Yet I'm dead as Door Nail. 
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On reading: hene © 18 TER N TALE 8. 
_ ee e 


@> 


XY 5 is '« bs K 
VEIL © K 3b ow erica 1 me 18811 Pal 


. ESE, Baftern Tales, e expreſt 
(ZEffußons from, the (Goofſe-guillsrof the . 
Thoſe ingd Nothings ſpeak their Muds ſprung 
Birth, tis 1 92 2 AN V 
Their Poxents, Mole-ey'd Gnomes, ine d ha 
Earth; ad 0118 x 
While Hawkſwertt's Eagle Genius ſoars on digh, 
Wings to the Eefern Chambers of the Sky; A 
There the enraptur'd Bard the God inſpires, _- 
And with his Oriental Magic fires; 


His Pow'r Sprites, Demons, Genii, all OH | ml 


He paints---and Fancy wears her richeſt Dreſs: — 
The Taliſman his Pen, that charms at Will, 

Not Salomon cou'd uſe it with more Skill: . 
Invention glows---while Virtue guides each Line 5 
We read---we feel the Magic all Divine.—— -- 
Ye paltry Scriblers hide your feeble Rays,, 
'Hawkſwerth alone can pour the Ea/forn Blaze. 
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N that fam'd Room where Artiſts ſtrive, ., 

Trud TFTaſte and Genius to rebive, E 
\ Where Medetn Gui)” put in Claim, 1 
Contending for the Wreath of Fame: 
Where Virtd's Sons with great Preciſion 
Their Knowledge prove by wiſe Decifion'z | 
A Judge allow'd, a Connoiſſeur, 
With Buckram Gait, and Phiz demure, 
Noting a Piece, on which the Crow 
Unufual Compliments beftow'd, 1 7 
His Glaſs firſt peeps thro* with an Air, 4 


(True Connoiſſeurs ſhort- ſi ghted are) ts 
The Painting careleſly ſurvey'd, Si 


And when inform'd *twas Engliſh a 

Thus tb an Elbow-Friend, with Look 0 * 
-Drbcldatly Cynic, ſpoke ;!S— oval 
© Sure never was Performance ſeen, © : 
40 More Gothic, taſteleſs, lifeleſs, mean: 
cc Painting J Tis Canvaſs ſpoil'd!—Oh, Gad! 
46 *Tis daubing !|—Execrable l— Sad | 

«© No 

The Thought on which this Fable is founded, was taken 


2 * W 


trom the ingenious Mr Stevens's Lecture on Heads. 


4 The Exhibit ion-Room in the Strand. 
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ce No Colouring! Keeping And ſuch Clare- 
* Obſeurs/-— All Engliſe{—AlL Barbare! 
<« And how unnaturally ſhows 
"& That, ill- made Fly on the, vile Roſe! 
4 N Fly! 'tis no more like” — When . 
Pointing toward the Fly bis , 
To pfove his Criticiſm true, 3 
1 Avg the little Inſet fle. - 
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